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o ſng unto the Lord a new Song, for he hath done MAR“ 
| VELLOUS THINGS ; His right Hand and his holy 
Arm hath gotten him the Victory. Ps ALM xcvill. 1. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HIS book of Hymns ſo exactly deſcribes 
the preaching of the late Mr. Hart, 
hat it may juſtly be ſaid, in them © he, being 
ead, yet ſpeaketh,” Herein the doctrines 
f the goſpel are illuſtrated ſo practically, the 
recepts of the word enforced ſo evangelically, 
and their effects ſtated ſo experimentally, that | 
ith propriety it may be ſtyled, * A treaſury | 
of doctrinal, practical, and experimental 
Chriſtianity.“ And, though it be confeſſed 
that it is peculiarly adapted to circumſtances 
of temptation and diſtreſs, yet it will recom- ö 
zend itſelf to Chriſtians in general, diſtin- | 
aiched by the Author in the following con- 
iſe character that keep the faith of Chriſt 
and the commands of God. 

Theſe Hymns have already gone through 
everal, and ſome of them large, editions. 
W'bey have likewiſe been copied into various 


llections, publiſhed by different perſons 
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of whom it is requeſted that they would afhx 


the Author's name to the hymns they copy, 
as it would be a means, not only of ſpreading 


a valuable performance, but alſo of aſſiſting 


the Daughter of the deceaſed ; who has lately 
experienced a continued ſcries of trials in the 
loſs of her hutband, &c. and is now left a wi- 
dow with two ſmall children, totally unpro- 
vided for. And it would be an additional ad- 
vantage to the widow and fatherlets children 
if the purchaſers would be kind enough to buy 
the Book of herſelf; or at the Meeting-houſes 
in Fewin Street and Barbican ; or of Mr. Hide, 
No.6, Prince's Street, Barbican ; which would 
be the ſame as if bought of herſelf, and would 
demonſtrate reſpe&t to the memory of the 
venerable Author and his divine Maſter, —The 
latter part of the above particulars are added to 
the advertiſement, found in former editions, 
by the public's 


Much obliged ſervant, 
JOHN TOWERS. 
No. 9, Jacob's Paſſage, 
Barbican, 


Feb. 1, 1796. 
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THE READER. 


VN the ſecond edition of my Hymns the Preface 


was omilted for ſeveral reafons, the chief of 
which Tere theſe, 

1 thought the account f my experience was ſuf 
fciently publiſhed and diſperſed in the firft edition 
and therefore there needed no repetition of i. : 
e/pecially as the book tw now more adapted (by 
the addition of the Supplement) to public worſh:p, 
where narratives of any kind are not very neceſſary : 
nor wvas I without apprehenſion that ſome ill uſe 
might be made of it, as there are ſeveral paſſage; 
in it that may not ſuit the condition of many Chriſ- 
tianc. It was therefore to be feared that ſome 
fooliſh men might take the hiberty from it to turn 
the grace of God into laſciviouſneſs ; and that what 
was deſigned to diſplay the infinite mercy of God 
tn his children, might be made, by the tempter's 
craft, an occaſion of falling. 

But the earneſt and repeated inquiries that were 
made after the preface, and the longing deſire ſome 
expreſſed for it, and = was abyre all) the 
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' ſeveral accounts T received from ſerious Chriſtians, 
70 whom it had been much bl, Jed, did at laſt (as 
fo many calls of Providence, wohich I was un: 


1 20lling to reſiſt) prevail upon me to reprint it in 
the third edition; and for the ſame reaſons it was 
judged proper to continue it. 
| I beſeech Almighty God to make it further uſe. 
| ful tu his children, in making them fee by it the 
riches of lus free grace to the worſt of men; ſor f. 
which intent it was written. And let thoſe w0hnW!! 
may be tempted thereby to tempt God, or to back- WM 
lille, in hopes of being ſo miraculouſly reclaimed, No 
© 1 conſider that the repentance to ſalvation given ne Id 
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may not be grven to them, I charge them there- I 
| fore, in the name of God, to beware of any ſuch 
| diabolical deluſion ; for they who ſay, Let us fin * 
| that grace may abound, their damnation is 


| juſt. And the damnation which men incur, by a L 

preſumptuous wilful abuſe and contempt of the 

| Goſpel, is wworſe than that of Sodom and Gomnr- | 

| rah; for our God is a conſuming fire. l 
| 
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PREFACE 


To THE-.FIRST EDITION, 


IE following Hymns were compoſed, partly 

from ſeveral patlages of Scripture laid on 
ny heart, or opened to my underſtanding from 
time to time by the Spirit of God, or elſe 
hinted to me by other Chriſtians (of which 
latter there are indeed but very few); partly 


for fromm impreſſions felt under different frames of 


Te⁰ſpirit at the times when they were reſpectively 
written, and partly from ſpontaueous impulſes 
ned Nor ſerious reflections on ſuch ſubjects as acci- 
ine dentally occurred to my mind. There are alto 
pailages interſperſed here and there that were 
„ MW written many years ago on various occaſions, 
and now thought worthy, after a long ſup- 


of pretlion, of being revived and brought to light; 
y a but theſe likewiſe are very few. 

the They were begun almoſt two years ago; but 
„have been greatly impeded and often inter- 


rupted by diſorder and darkneſs of ſoul, afflic- 
tions and temptations of various kinds, and 
other hindrances. They are not only publthed 
in the ſame order, but almoſt in the ſame an- 
ner, in which they were firſt written: for, 
though they have ſince undergone a curſory 
reviſal, and have been lightly retonched, the 
A2 
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viii PREFACE. 
alterations I have made in them are neither 
very numerous nor material, 

I defire wholly to ſabmit them, with myſelt, 
to the all wiſe diſpoſal of that God, the ſweet 
enlivening influences of whoſe bleſſed Spirit ! 
often felt while they were compoſing. All I 
would humbly with is, that Jeſus of Nazareth, 
the mighty God, the friend of ſinners, would 
be pleaſed to make them in ſome meaſure (weak 
and mean as they are) inſtrumental in ſetting 
forth his glory, propagating and enforcing the 
truths of his goſpel, cheering the hearts of his 
people, and exalting his ineſtimable righteoul- 
neſs, upon which alone the nnworthy author de- 
fires to reſt the whole of his ſalvation. 

Though the rich diſplays of God's free ſo- 
vereign grace and electing love to me the chief 
| of ſinners may be ſeen, by an enlightened eye, Ni. 
| In ſeveral parts of the compoſitions; and though Ig. 
[ 


one of them in particular (No. 27, page 39, rie 
| entitled, The Author's oun Confeſſiun) be writ- Hun 
ten profeſſedly with that view; I ſhall never- 
| theleis lay hold on the preſent occaſion to make If 
| my public acknowledgment of God's unmerit- Wt: 
| ed mercy to me, by giving a brief and ſum- 
mary account of the great things he hath done x; 

for my ſoul: 1 ſay, @ brief and ſummary ac- Ncec 


PREFACE. ix 
count; for a minute and circumſtantial detail 
of them would more than fill an ample vo 
lume. 

————— — 


S I had the happineſs of being born of 
believing parents, I imbibed the found 
doctrines of the Goſpel from my infancy ; 
nor was I without touches of heart, checks of 
conſcience, and meltings of affections by the 
{ſecret ſtrivings of God's Spirit with me while 
very young : but the imprefijons were not deep, 
nor the influences laſting, being frequently de- 
faced and quenched by the vanitics and vices 
of childhood and youth. 

About the twenty-firſt year of my age I 
began to be under great anxiety concerning 
my ſoul. The ſpirit of bondage diſtreſſed me 
tore; though l endeavoured (as I believe molt 
under legal convictions do) to commen dmy-— 
elf to God's favour by amendment of lite, 
virtuous relolutions, moral rectitude, and a 
lirict attendance on religious ordinances, I 
ſtrove to ſubdue my fleſh by taſting, and other 
rigorous acts of penance and mourtification ; 
and whenever I was captivated by 1ts Jutts 
(which indeed was often the caſe) I endea- 
voured to reconcile myſelf again to God by 
ſorrow for my faults ; which, if attended with 
tears, 1 hoped would pats as current coin with 
heaven; and then I judged myſelf whole 
again, and to ſtand on equal terms with my 
toes, till the next tall, which generally ſue- 
ceeded in a ſhort time. 
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In this uneaſy reſtleſs round of finning and 
repenting, working and dreading, I went on 
tor above ſeven years; when, a great domeſtic 
allliction befalling me (in which I was a 
moderate ſufferer, "but a monſtrous ſinner), I 
began to fink deeper and deeper into convic- 
tion of my nature's evil, the deceitfulneſs and 
hardneſs of my heart, the wickedneſs of my 
life, the ſhallowneſs of my Chriſtianity, and 
the blindneſs of my devotion, I ſaw that I 
was in a dangerous ſtate, and that I mult 
have a better religion than I had yet experi- 
enced before I could with any propriety 
call myſelf a Chriſtian, How did I now 
long to feel the merits" of Chriſt applied to 
my ſon! by the Holy Spirit! How often did I 
make my ſtrongeſt efforts to call God wy God / 
But alas! I could no more do this than J 
could raife the dead. I found now, by wo- 
ful experience, that faith was not in my 
power; and the queſtion with me now was, 
not whether I would be a Chriſtian or no; 
but whether I wg4t; not whether I ſhould 
repent and believe; but whether God would 
give me true repentance and a living faith. 

After ſome weeks paſſed in this gloomy, 
dreadful ſtate, the Lord was pleaſed to com- 
fort me a little, by enabling me to appropri- 
ate, in ſome meature, the merits of the Sa— 
viour to my own ſoul. This comfort in- 
created for ſome time; and my underſtand— 
ing was alſo wonderfully illuminated in read- 
ing the holy Scriptures, ſo that I could ſee 
Chriſt in many paflages where before I lit- 
tle imagined to find him, and was encou- 
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raged to hope ] had an intereſt in his merits and 
the benefits by him procured to his people, 

lu this bletfled ſtate my continuance was but 
ſhort ; for, ruſhing impetnouſly into notions 
beyond my experience, | haſted to make my- 
ſelf a Chriſtian by mere doctrine, adopting 
other men's opinions before I had tried them; 
and ſet up for a great light in religion, diſre- 
garding the internal work of grace begun in 
my ſoul by the Holy Ghoſt. This /berty, 
aſſumed by myſelf, and not given by Chritt, 
ſoon grew to /ibertinrſm ; in which I took large 
progrethve ſtrides, and advanced to a dreadful 
height both in principle and practice. In a 
word, I ran ſuch dangerous lengths both of 
carual and ſpiritual wickedneſs, that I even 
out went profeſſed infidels, and ſhocked the 
irreligious and profane with my horrid blat- 
phemies and monſtrous impieties. Hardneſs 
of heart was, with me, a ſign of good con- 
fidence; carceleſſneſs went for truit, empty 
notions for great light, a ſeared conſcience 
for aſſurance of faith, and raſh preſumption 
tor Chriſtian courage. 

My actions were in a great meaſure 
conformable to my notions : for, having (as 
] imagined) obtained by Chriſt a liberty of 
finning, I was reſolved to make uſe of it; and 
thought the more I could fin without remorſe, 
the greater hero I was in faith. A tender 
conſcience I deemed weakuels ; prayer J left 
for novices and bigots; and a broken and 
contrite heart was a thing too low and legal 
for me to approve, much more to deſire Not 
to dwell on particulars, I thall only ſay (what, 
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Ni PREFACE. 
though ſhocking to hear, is too true !) that 1 
«committed all uncleanneſs with greedinefs.” 

In this abominable ſtate J continued, a looſe 
backſlider, an audacious apoſtate, a bold-faced 
rebel, for nine or ten years, not only com- 
mitting acts of lewdneſs myſelf, but infecting 
others with the poiſon of my deluſions, I 
publiſhed 1eyeral pieces on different ſubjects, 
chiefly tranſlations of the ancient heathens ; to 
which I prefixed prefaces and ſubjoined notes 
of a peruicious tendency; and indulged a free- 
dom of thought far unbecoming a Chriſtian, 
Bnt God, who is rich in mercy, and whoſe 
grace is, like himſelf, almighty, did not al- 
together give me up to hardneſs and impeni. 
tence : : I telt, from time to time, meltings of 
heart, and inward compunction; and had a 
Jjecret hope at the bottom (which often roſe 
above my groſs corruptions) that I ſhould not 
always go on in this abandoned manner, and 
run as reprobate to final perdition. 

About ſeven or eight years ago I began by 
degrees to reform a little, and to live in a more 
ſober and orderly manner. And now, as I re- 
tained the form of tound words, and held the 
doctrines of tree grace, juſtification by faith, 
and other orthodox tenets, I was tolerably con. 
fident of the goodneſs of my ſtate; eſpecially 4s 
I could now allo add that other requiſite, a 
moral behaviour. Surely, thought I, though I 
have keen ſo profligate and profane, yet as lam 
now reclaimed, and am not only ſound in prin- 
ciples, but ſober and honeſt in practice, I cannot 
but be in theright way to the favour of God. 

Fer ſeveral years I went on in this eaſy, cool, 
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ſmooth, and indolent manner, witha lukewarm 


ſe inſipid kind of religion, yet not without ſome 
ad ſecret whilpers of God's love, and viſitations 
of his grace, and now and then warm addretles 


to him in private prayer. But alas! all this 
ing — | ! 

while my heart was whole; the fountains of 

a. Wie great deeps of my ſinful nature were not 

broken up. I was therefore conſcious that the 

written word of God was againſt me, eſpeci— 

ally thoſe parts of it that repreſent the children 


© Wot God as a poor, afflicted, mourning, broken- 
an. WM hcarted people; of which characteriſtics I was 
oe WF denitute: nor was the blood of Chritt eſfectu- 
al- Nauy applied to my ſoul. I looked on his death 
mr indeed as the graud ſacrifice for fin; and always 
10 er er of him with reſpect and reverence; 
c Wi did not ſce the ineſtimable value of his 
01% MW ilgod and righteouſneſs clearly enough to 
met nike me abhor myſelf, and count all things 
wd ee but dung and droſs. On the contr ary, 

when I uſed to read the ſcriptures (which I now 
by N vid conſtantly, both in Hngliſh and the original 
ee languages), though my mind was often affected, 
re and my underſtanding illuminated by many 
tue paflages that treated of the Savfour ; yet I was 
*. 10 far from ſeeing or owning that there was 


lach a necethty for his death, and that it could 
as be of ſuch infinite value as is repreſented, that 
42 WF I have often reſolved (O the horrible depth of 
man's fall, and the deſperate wickednets of the 
an WF human heart!) that I never would believe it; 
m- | and have been tempted to tell God himſelf that 
he could not make me, without injuring my 
reaſon, and impoſing on my underſtanding 
ol, I by dow nright violence and perverſive power, 
AS 
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About three or four years ago I fell into a 
deep deſpondency of mind, becauſe I had ne- 


ver experienced grand revelations and miracu- | 


lous diſcoveries. I was very melancholy, and 
ſhunned all company, walking penſively alone, 
or ſitting in private, and bewailing my ſad and 
dark condition, not having a friend in the 
world to whom I could communicate the 
burden of my ſoul; which was ſo heavy, that 
I ſometimes heſitated even to take my necet- 


ſery food. But, after many a gloomy doleſul 


hour ſpent in ſolitude and ſorrow, not with- 
out ſtrong and trequent cries and tears to God, 
and beſecching him to reveal himſelf to me 
in a clearer manner, I thought he atked me, 
in the midſt of one of my prayers, Whether 
I rather choſe the viſionary revelations of 
winch I had formed ſome wild idea, or to be 
content with truſting to the low deſpiſed myſ- 
tery of a crucified man? 1 was cnabled to 
prefer the latter; and felt great comfort in 

expecting the future effects of my choice. 
zut gloom of mind and dejection of ſpirit 
ſtill frequently overwhelmed me: from which 
I uſed to be relieved by pouring out my ſoul 
to Chriſt, and beſeeching him with cries, and 
groans, and tears, to reveal himſelf to mc; 
praying at the lame time it might be done 
without pain: for I was ſo much a coward, 
that I preferred eaſe to every other conſidera- 
tion. I was often anſwered by ſuch portions 
ot ſcripture as theſe : Beho/d, I come quickly ; and 
my reward is with me That which thou haſt 
already hold faſt till I ade 1 o the latter of 
theſe I cloted my hands faſt, and cried, | 
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would ſooner part with every drop of blood 
than let go the hopes I already had in a cru- 
cined Saviour: and to the former I uſed to re- 
ply (after conſidering the words, My retward 
is with me), © Come, Lord Jelns, come 
quickly,” For, though I expected tome tore 
viſitation; yet, beheving that Chriit would 
bring ſtrength and power with him, I waited, 
and longed for his coming. 

The week before Eaiter, 1757, I had ſuch an 
amazing view of the agony of Chriſt in the 
garden as I know not well how to deſcribe. 
wa, loſt in wonder and adoration; and the 
impreiſion it made was too deep, I believe, ever 
to be obliterated, —l thall ſay no more of this; 
but only remark that, notwithſtanding all that 
15talked about the ſutferings of ſeſus, none can 
know any thing of them but by the Holy Ghoſt; 
and I beheve the hat knows moſt knows but 
very little. It was upon this I made the tirf 
part of Hymn I. On te Paſſiin; which, how 
ever, I afterwards mutilated aud altered. 

| uſed to beoften terribly cut down with thoſe 
words, And caſt ye the unprofitable ſervant into 
outer darknefs ; there ſhall be weeping and i ng 
of teeth (Matt. xxv. 30); which ſometimes ſunk 
me —— to utter deſpair; and then again 1 
uſed to receive ſome comfort. At length de- 
{pair began to make dreadtul head acainlt me; 
hopes grew fainter, and terrors ſtronger: 
which latter were increaſed by a faithful let- 
ter I received from a friend, who had allo run 
great lengths of impiety with me formerly, but 
was now reclaumed. The convictions 1 now 
laboured under were not like thoſe legal con- 
victions I had forme rly lelt, but far worle, lor- 
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enlarge here, chooſing rather to ſuppreſs than 
exaggerate; as I do not lay ſtreſs on my own 
tatterings, or thoſe of any other man, except 
the man Chriſt Jeſus; but ſurely what I felt 
was very grievous. For ſo deep was my de- 
pair, that I found in me a kind of with that 
I might only be damned with the common dam- 
nation of tranigretiors of God's law. But, 
oh! I thought the hotteſt place in hell mnt 
be my portion. All the evangelical promitc; 
were 10 tar from comforting me, that they 
were my greateſt tormentors, becauſe they 
would only increaſe my condemnation, 

This dittreſs and anguiſh of ſoul was hke- 

wiſe attended with great infirmity of body, 
One morning I was waked with intolerable 
pain, as if balls of fire were burning my reins, 
Amudft this excruciating torture, which laſted 
near an hour, one of the firſt things I thought 
on was the pierced fide of ſeſus, and what pain 
of body, as well as foul, he underwent, 
Soon after this fe 2 ſtroke, 1 was ſeized in the 
evening with a cold ſhivering, which I con- 
eluded to be the: icy damp of death, and that after 
that muſt come everlaſting damnation, In 
this condition 1 went to my bed, but dared not 
cloſe my eyes, even when nature was over- 
charged, leſt J ſhould awake in hell. 

While theſe horrors remained I uſed to run 
backwards and forwards to places of religious 
worthip, eſpecially to the Tabernaclein Moor- 
tields, and the Chapel in Tottenham Court: 
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rible beyond expreſſion. 1 looked on myſelf as 
a goſpel finner; one that had trampled under 
toot the blood of Jeſus, and for whom there 
remained no more lacritice for fin. I thall not 
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where indeed I received ſome comfort (which- 
der Wthough little, was % highly prized, becauſe 
ere greatly needed); but in the general almoſt every 
not ching ſerved only to condemn me, to make me 
an rue my own backſlidings, and envy thoſe chil- 
wi WW drcn ot God who had continued to walk honeſt- 
ept y cver ſince their firſt converſion. Notions of 
felt MW religion I wanted no man to teach mel had 


" a3 q 


le- W doctrine enough; but found by woful expe- 
hat Wricnce that dry doctrine, though ever ſo ſound, 
m- W will not ſuſtain a foul in the day of trial. 

ut, In this fad ſtate I went moping about (and 


111 chu! could was next to a miracle), having ſome 
tes W little hope at the bottom under all, which 
iy MW wow and then would glimmer, but was ſoon 
cy MW eerwhelmed again with clouds of horror, till 
Whitlunday 1757, when J happened to go in 
ke- W the afternoon to the Moravian chapel, Fetter- 
dy. Lane, where 1 had been ſeveral times before. 
ble The miniſter preached on theſe words, Becauſe 
ins, thou haſt kept the ⁊tord of my paticnce, 1 alſo will 
ted WW keep thee from the hour of temptation, which ſhall 
o ht me upon all the world, to try them that duell upon 
ain W ic carth. Rev. ni. 10. Though the text, and 
nt. W molt of what was ſaid on it, ſeemed to make 
the greatly againſt me, yet J hitened with much 
on- attention, and felt myſelf greatly impreſſed by 
ter it. When it was over, I thought of haſtening 
In to Tottenham-Courtchapel; but, preſently alter- 
not ing my mind, returned to my own houſe, 
er- I was hardly got home when [I felt myſelf 
melting away into a ſtrange ſoftneſs of affec- 
run MW tion; which made me fling myſelf on my knees 
ous before God. My horrors were immediately 
or- diſpelled, and ſuch light and comfort flowed 
rt: into my heart as no words can paint. 
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Lord by his Spirit of love came, not in a vi- 
ſionary manner into my brain, but with tuch 
divine power and energy into my foul, that 
J was loſt in bliſsful amazement. I cried out, | 
„ What! me, Lord?“ His Spirit anſwered in | 
me, Yes, z/ee.. I objected ; “ But I have bcen o 
« unſpeakably vile and wicked.“ Ihe an{wer 
was; {1 pardon thee fully and freely, Thy ,n 


goodneſs (for J had now ſet about a thorough W/ 


amendment, if peradventure I might be ſpared) 
cannot fave thee, nor ſhall thy wickedneſs damn | 
thee. I undertake to work all thy works in thee and | 
for thee; and to bring thee ſafe through all, The | 
alteration I then felt in niy toul was as ſudden |} 
and palpable as that which is experienced by a 
perſon ttaggering, and almoſt finking, under a 
burden, when it is immediately taken from his 
thoulders. Tears ran in ſtreams from my eyes 
for a conſiderable while; and I was ſo ſwal- 
lowed up in joy and thankfulneſs, that | 
hardly knew where I was I threw my ſoul 
willingly into my Saviour's hands; lay weep- 
ing at bis feet, wholly refigned to his will, and 
only begging that I might, if he was graciouily 
pleaſed to permit it, be ot ſome ſervice to his 
church and people. 

Thenceforth I enjoyed ſweet peace in my 
foul; and had ſuch clear and frequent mani- 
feſtations of his love to me, that I longed for 
no other heaven, My horrors were banithed, 
and have not, I think, returned fince with equal 
violence. And, though I can fee little ſigns 
as yet of his granting my requeſt concerning 
uſefulneſs &; though 1 am very barren of good 


* Note, This was written before the Author's call to 
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I- and full of evil; though I have many ſore trials 
h and temptations in my ſoul ; yet it pleaſes the 
it Lord to reveal himſelf often in me, to open the 
t, WF my fteries of his croſs, and give me to truſt in 


his precious blood. 

Not long after this my—ſhall J call it re- 

verſion? I was terribly infeſted with thoughts 
133 obſcene and blaſphemous, that 
they cannot be ſpoken, nor ſo much as hinted; 
and, I believe, ſuch as hardly ever entered i into 
the heart of anyother man; though Iam ſenfible 
that moſt of God's children are ſometimes at- 
tacked in like manner: but mine were foul 
and black beyond example, and ſeemed to be 
1 WF ihe malſter-pieces of hell. They haunted me 
! ſome months; and ufed to make me weep bit 
3 terly, and cry earneſtly to my God to remove 
5 
| 


them: which at laſt he was pleaſed to do in a 

great meaſure ; though they would often be re- 

turning ſtill, like intruding viſitants, but are 

not permitted to come with much power. In 

thort, I feel myſelf now as poor, as weak, as 

| I helpleſs and dependant as ever; but now my 

"I weakneſs is my greateſt ſtrength; I now re- 
doice, though I rejoice with trembling. 

I ſoon began to be viſited by God's Spirit in 

a different manner from what I had ever felt 

before. I had conſtant communion with him in 

prayer, His ſufferings, his wounds, his ago- 

nics of foul, were impreſt upon me in an amaz- 

ing manner. I now believed my name was 

ſculptured deep in the Lord Jeſus's breaſt, with 

characters never to be eraſed. I ſaw him, with 

the eye of faith, ſtooping under the load of xy 

fins; groaning and grovelling in Gethfemane 

for me, The incarnate God was more and 
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more revealed to me; and I had far other no- 
tions of his ſutterings than I had entertained 
before. Now I ſaw that the grief of Chriſt 
was the grief of my Maker; that his wounds 
were the wounds of the Almighty God; and 
the leaſt drop of his blood now appeared to me 
more valuable than ten thouſands of worlds, 
As I had before thought his ſufferings 2% /1///c, 
they now appeared to me to be 20 great; and I 
often cried out, in tranſports of bliſsful aſto- 
niſhment, © Lord, tis too much, 'tis too 
much; ſurely my ſoul was not worth ſo great 
a price.“ ] had allo ſuch a ſpirit of ſyinpa- 
thetic love to the Lord Jeſus given me, that, 
atter I had leſt off to ſorrow for myſelf, for forme 
months I grieved and mourned bitterly for 
Aim. I looked on him whom 1 had pierced, 
and felt ſuch ſharp compunction, mixt at the 
lame time with ſo much compailion, that the 
pain and the pleaſure I experienced are much 
better felt than expreſſed. 
Jeſus Chriſt, and he crucified, is now the 
only thing I defire to know. In that incar- 
nate my ltery are contained all the rich trea- 
ſures of divine witdom. This is the mark 
towards which I am ſtill preſſing forward. 
This is the cup of ſalvation, of which I with to 
drink deeper and deeper. This is the know- 
ledge, in which I long to grow; and deſire at 
the ſame time a daily increaſe in all true grace 
and godlineſs. All duties, means, ordinances, 
Nc. are to me then only rich, when they are 
enriched with the blood of the Lamb; in com- 
pariſon of which. all things elſe are but chaff 
and huſks. 


PHARISAIC ZEAL, and AN TINOMIAN $E- 
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CVRITY, are the two engines of Satan, with 
which he grinds the church in all ages, as be- 
twixt the upper and the nether millitone. The 
ipace between them is much narrower and 
Larder to tind than moſt men imagine. It is 
a path winch the vulture's eye bath not ſeen 
and none can thew it us but the Holy Ghoſt. 
Here let no one truſt the directions of his 
own heart, or of any other man; leſt, by be- 
ing warned to ſhun the one, he be daſhed 
againſt the other, The diſtinction is too fine 
jour man to diſcern; therefore let the Chrit- 
tian atk direction of his God. Theſe two 
L1deous monſters continually worry and per- 
plex my ſoul : nor is the former, though ap- 
pearing in a holier ſhape, one whit lets, but 
(it pollible) more odious to me than the /atter, 
1Thereture, from the wonderful dealings of 
(dl towards me, IJ endeavour to draw the fol- 
IWWiIng Gbtervations, 

n the one band, I would obſerve; That it 
1s not of him that willeth, nor of him that runs 
with, but of God which fheweth mercy—1 hat 
Lone can make a Chriſtian but he that made 
the worid——That it is the glory of God to 
bring good out of evil—'That whom he 
loveth he loveth nnto the end— That, though 
all men ſeek, more or leſs, to recommend 
themſelves to God's favour by their works, 
yet, to him that wworketh not, but believeth on him 
tat juſlifieth the ungodiy, hs faith is counted for 
711! ouſne/i—That the blood of the Redeemer, 
applied to the foul by his Spirit, is the one 
thing needful—That prayer is the tatk and 
labour of a Phariſee, but the privilege and 
delight of a Chriſtian— That God grauts not 
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the requeſts of his people becauſe they pray ; 

but they pray becauſe he defigns to anſwer Mit 
their petitions—That ſelt-righteouſneſs and n. 
legal holineſs rather keep the ſoul 770, than to 
draw it 7% Chriſt—That they who ſeek ſal- in 
vation by them purſue ſhadows, miſtake the na 
great end of the law, and err from the way, mie 
the truth, and the Ii, That God's deſign is FR 411 
to glorify his Son alone, and to debaſe the] on 
excellence of every creature That no righ- FT 
teouſneſs beſides the righteouſneſs of Jeins FR jng 
(that is, the righteouſneſs of God) is of any sto 
avail towards acceptance—That to be a mo- 
ral man, a zealous man, a devout man, 1Þ 
very ſhort e being a Chriſtian—That the eye | 
of faith looks more to the blood of ſeſus than Wt 
to the ſoul's victory over corruptions—ThatÞ 
the dealings of God with his people, thongh 
ſimilar in the general, are nevertheleſs fo va- 
rious, that there is no chalking out the paths 
of one child of God by thoſe of another; no 
laying down regular plans of Chriſtian cen 
verhon, Chriſtian experience, Chriſtian ule: 
fulneſs, or Chriſtian converfation—That the 
will of God is the only ſtandard of right and Wis 5 
good—That the ſprinkling of the blood of 4 WW the 
crucified Saviour on the conſcience, by the tian 
Holy Ghoſt, ſanctifies a man; without which Wrnatn 
the moſt abſtemious life and rigorous diſct- MW heay 
pline is unholy—Laſtly, that faith and holt- W the 7 
neſs, with every other blefling, are -the pur- that 
chaſe of the Redeemer's blood; and that he Wknoy 
has a right to beſtow them on whom he will, Wheart 
in ſuch a manner and in ſuch a meaſure as he Wan | 
thinks beit; though the ſpirit in all men luſt : W true 
eth to envy, 4 1D 
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On the other hand, T would obſerve; That 
it is not 10 caſy to be a Chriſtian as ſome men 
ſeem to think—1 hat for a /vmg ſoul really 
Jo truit in Chriſt alone, when he ſees nothing 
in himſelf but evil and fin, is an act as ſuper- 
natural as for Peter to walk in the ſea—That 
„mere doctrine, though ever to found, will not 
1s FF alter the heart; conſequently that to turn from 
1e FFone let of tenets to another is not Chriſtian 
1- FF converftion—'That as much as Lazarus com- 
ing out of his grave, and feeling himſelf re- 
FR ftored to lite, diftered from thoſe who only ſaw 
the miracle, or believed the fact when told 
| them; ſo great is the difference between a 
ſcul's real coming out of himſelf, and having 
the righteoutnels of Chriſt imputed to him by 
the precious faith of God's elect, and a man's 
bare believing the doctrine of imputed righ- 
J teontnets becauſe he fecs it contained in ferip- 
f ture, or atlenting to the truth ot it when pro- 
pole to his underſtanding by others—That 
1 Wi whole-hearted diſciple can have but little 
& conununjon with a broken-hearted Lord 
he hat if any man have nt the Spirit of Chriſt he 
adi none of his That a prayerlets ſpirit is not 

the Spirit of Chriſt; but that prayer to a Chrit- 
e tian is as necetlary and as natural as food to a 
ci WW natural man—That the utual way of going to 
i- heaven is through much tribulation—That 
i- the ſinner who is drawn to Chriſt is not he 
r. that has learnt that he is a ſinner by head 
he I knowledge, but that fecls himſelf tuch by 
, heart contrition— That he that believeth hath 
an unction from the Holy One——That a 
true Chriſtian is as vitally united to Chriſt 
as my hand or foot to my body; conſe- 


— 
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quently ſuffers and rejoices with him—That a 


bchever talks and converſes with God—I hat 
a dead faith can no more cheriſh the foul th. 
than a dead corpſe can perform the functions!“ 
of lite—That where there is true faith there Hir 


w1ll be obedience and the fear of God—That 
he that lives by the faith of the Son of God IF. 
eateth his fleſh and drinketh his blood— | 

That he that hath the Son hath life, and he that 
hath not the Son of God hath not life—That 
many imagine themſclves great believers who 
have little or no trae faith at all; and many, 
who deem themſelves void of faith, cleave 
to Chriſt by the faith of the operation of God 
— That faith, like gold, mutt be tried in the 
fire before it can be fafily depended on 
Laitly, that Chriſtians are ſeuled by the Holy 


Ghoſt to the day of redemption : and to this on 
ſeal they truſt their eternal welfare ; not to. 
naked knowledge, or 1ſpeculative notious, 13 
though ever ſo deep. They dread to dream * 
they are rich when they are blind and poor; ch 
to have a name to live, and yet be dead; or tos 
be forced to fly for precarions refuge to the aw 
conjectural teheme of univertal ſalvation with 115 
thoſe who hope to be ſaved becauſe they think — 
there will be none loſt. hy 
For my own part, I confeſs myſelf a finner - 
ſtill; and, though I am not much tempted to 75 
outward groſs acts of iniquity, yet inward a ; 
corruptions and fpiritual wickedneſs conti- 19 
nually haraſs and perplex my ſoul, and mk 
often make ime cry out, „O wretched man i" , 
c that Iam; who ſhall deliver me from the Mes 
* body of this death!” From me they are rk 


not yet removed; though I once hoped, with 
/ 
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many others, that I ſhould ſoon get rid of them, 
All I can do is to look to Jefus through 
bc all; cling taſt to his wounded fide; long 

to be clothed with his righteouſnels ; pray 
him to plead my cauſe againſt theſe ſpiritual 
nemies that riſe up againtt me; and, though 
feel myſelf leprous trom head to foot, be- 
Niere that I am clean through the word which 
She hath ſpoken unto me. In thort, I rejoice, 
not becauſe the ſpirits are always ſubject to me 
(for, alas! I find they are often too ſtrong for 
nne to control), but becauſe my name is writ- 
en in heaven, 
lam daily more and more convinced that 
he promiſes of God to is people are abſo- 
Jute; and defire to build my hopes on the free 
Bclecting love of God in Chriſt Jeſus to my 
Soul before the world began; which, I can 
Sexperimentally and feelingly ſay, he hath de- 
Jivered from the /-wwe/2 felt. He hath plucked 
me as a brand out of the fire. Though my 
ways were dreadtully dangerous to the lait 
degree, his eye was all along upon me for 
good. Ile hath excited me to love much, by 
wrgiving me much. He hath ſhewed me, and 
ſit] daily ſhews me, the abominable deceit, 
uſt, enmity, and pride of my heart, and 
ne inconceivable depths of his mercy ; how 
jar I was fallen, and how much it coſt him 
f ſweat and blood to bring me up. He hath 
proved himſelf ſtronger than I, and his good- 


= peſs ſuperior to all my unworthineſs. He gives 
n Die to know, and to feel too, that without him 
he an do nothing. He tells me (and he ena- 
ne les me to believe it) that I am all fair, and 


here is no ſpot in me. Though an enemy, 


8 
* 
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ne 02! 4s nis friend; though a traitay, 
his child; though a beggared prodigal, b. 
clothes me with the bett robe, and has put 
ring of cndleſs love and mercy on my hand. 
And, though I am often ſorely diſtreſt by tpi 
ritual internal foes, afflicted, tormented, and 
bowed down almoſt to death, with the ſen: 
of my own preſent barrenneſs, ingratitude 
and proneneſs to cvil, he ſecretly thews ni 
his bleeding wounds; and ſoftly, but power 
fully, whiſpers to my ſoul, © I am thy grea 
ſalvation.” 

His free diſtinguiſhing grace 1s the botton 
on which is fixed the reſt of my poor weary 
tempted ſoul. On this I ground my hope 
oftentimes when unſupported by any other 
evidence, ſave only by the Spirit of adoption 
received from him. He hath choſen me out 
from everlaſting, in whom to make known the 
inexhauſtible riches of his free grace and 
long ſuffering, Though I am a ſtranger to 
others, and a wonder to myſelf, yet I knoy \ 
lim, or rather am known of him. Though VI 
poor in myſelf, I am rich enough in him“! 
When my dry, empty, barren ſoul is parched 
with thirſt, he Kindly bids me come to him 
and drink my fill at the fountain head. In 4 " 
word, he empowers me to ſay, with exper: de | 

ods ES ; % Play 
mental evidence, I cre fin abounded, grace dhe 
euch more abound. Amen and amen, lhe 
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ESUS, Jxnovau, Lord of heav'n and 

earth, 

lo whom I owe my fir/t and ſecond birth; 

Vhoſe hands firſt form'd me; and whoſe 
precious blood 

Wnedeem'd my ſoul, and gives me peace with 
God; 

ly faithful F riend, my Father reconcil'd, 

\ccept an off 'ring from thy feeble child; 

WW hoſe helpleſs hand this token, mean aud 
ſmall, 

Vould fondly give to thee, who giv'ſt him 


In, 

all. 
al ake both the gift and giver to thy care: 
7 N lay both thy bounty and thy love declare. 


By thee be both dirc *Red to fulfil 
Ihe holy counſels of thy HEAv'NLY WILL, 


Fe (mri) 
2 211 7 
i 65 » 1 * 
SED 5 5 The Faſt Im. 
i mighty God that reigns on high, 


Inhabiting eternity, 
Who makes the heav'n of heav'ns his throne, 
The holy, high, and lofty One, 
2 Before the ſplendour of whole rays 
The brighteſt angel veils his face, 
While all the hoſt with one accord 
Cry, Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
3 This God (ſo humble 1s his love) 
Stoops to behold the things above : 
But lower ſtill that love can go, | 
And ſtoop to viſit worms below. [ 
4 His royal ſtate aſide he laid, 7 
Came down to earth, a man was made, 
To make poor men the ſons of God, p ( 
And pay the debt his brethren ow'd. ( 
5 With finners (condeſcenſion great!) I 
With ſinners Jeſus deign'd to cat; ; / 
And, tempted in the deſert vaſt, " 
For finners he vouchſat'd to faſt. A 
B 
\ 


4 


G Hunger and thirſt with willing mind 
He underwent, nor once repin'd; 
Content beneath our load to groan, 


And make our woes and wants his own. 8 

7 Now, Chriſtian, offer pray'rs and praiſe, U 

Acknowledge him in all thy ways; V 
Nor alms nor faſtings diſeſteem, 

For God accepts them all in him. D 

8 Fear not; thy gracious God in love oy 

AA 


Thy pray'rs will hear, thy faſts approve, 
For what good thing can he deny, B. 
Wl gave his only Son to die? 


HYM NZ, &c. 
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On the Paſſion. 


OMP, all ye choſen ſaints of God, 
Thak long to feel the cleanſing blood, 
In penhve pleaſure join with me, 
To ſing of ſad Gethſemane. 


> Gethſemane, /e olige preſs] 
(And why ſo call'd, let Chriftians gueſts) 
Fit name! fit place! where vengeance ſtrove, 


And grip'd and grappled hard with love, 


"Twas here the Lord of life appear'd, 

And figh'd, and groan'd, and pray'd, and feard; 
Bore all incarnate God could bear, 

With ſtrength enough, and none to ſpare, 


— 


The powers of hell united preſs'd. 

And ſqueez d his heart, and bruis'd his breatt. 
, What dreadful conflicts rag'd within, 
When ſweat aud blood forc'd thro' the ſkin ! 


Diſpatch'd from heav'n an angel ſtood, 
Amaz'd to find him bath'd in blood; 
Ador'd by angels, and obey d; 
But lower now than angels made 

B 


. 
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2 
& He ſtood to ſtrengthen, not to fight: 


Juſtice exacts its utmoſt mite. 
This victim vengeance will purſue: 
He undertook, and mult go through, 


7 Three favour'd ſervants, left not far, 
Were bid to wait and watch the war: 
But, Chriſt withdrawn, what watch we keey 
To ſhun the fight, they ſunk in fleep. 


8 Backwards and forwards thrice he ran, 
As if he ſought ſome help from man; 
Or wiſh'd, at leaſt, they would condole 
('Twas all they could) his tortur'd ſoul. 


9 Whate'er he ſought for, there was none; 
Our Captain fought the field alone: 
Soon as the Chief to battle led, 

That moment every ſoldier fled, 


10 Myſterions conflict! dark diſguiſe! 
Hid from all creatures peering eyes: 
Angels aftonith'd view'd the icene, 
And wonder yet what all could mean, 


11 O Mount of Olives, ſacred grove! 
© garden, ſcene of tragic love! 
What bitter herbs thy beds produce! 
How rank their ſcent ! how harth their juice 


12 Rare virtues now theſe herbs contain; 
The Saviour ſuck'd out all their bane. 
My mouth with theſe if conſcience cram, 
III eat them with the paſchal Lamb. 


13 O Kedron, gloomy brook, how foul 
Thy black polluted waters roll ! 


wo 
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No tongue can tell (but ſome can taſte) 
The filth that into thee was caft. 


ln Ede u's garden there was food 
Of ev'ry kind for man, while good; 
But, banith'd thence, we fly to thee, 
O garden of Gethſemane. 
cep 
PART. 1I. 
Arp why, dear Saviour, tell me why 
Thou thus would'ſt ſuffer, bleed, and die? 
What mighty motive could thee move? 
The motive's plain; 'twas all for love. 


For love of whom? of ſinners baſe, 

A harden'd herd, a rebel race, 

That mock'd and trampled on thy blood, 
And wanton'd with the wounds of God. 


wo 


When rocks and mountains rent with dreail, 
And gaping graves gave up their dead, 
When the tair ſun withdrew his hght, 
And hid his head to ſhun the ſig ut; 


4 Then ſtood the wretch of human race, 
And rais'd his head, and thew'd his face; 
Gaz'd unconcern'd, when nature fail'd, 


nie And ſcoft'd, and ſneer'd, and curs d, andrail'd, 
5 Ilarder than .ocks and mountains are, 
More dull than dirt and earth by far, 

m. Man view'd unmov'd thy blood's rich ſtream, 


Nor eyer dream'd it flow'd for him. 


G 2 was that race of ſinful men, 
nat gain d that great ſalvation then, 
B 2 


. 
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Such, and ſuch only, ſtill we ſce: 
Such they were all, and ſuch are we. 


7 The Jews with thorns his temples crowr'i4Þ 
And Jath'd him when his hands were bound 
But thorns, and knotted whips, and bang 
By us were turnith'd to their hands. | 


8 They nail'd him to th' accurſed tree: lf 
They did, my brethren; ſo did we. 11 
Ie ſoldier picrc'd his fide, tis true; N 1 
But we have pierc'd him thro' and thr , 

9 O love of unexampled kind! $M 
That leaves all thought ſo far behind; T 
Where length, and breadth, and de J 
and height, D 

Are loſt to my aſtoniſh'd fight. \ 
10 For love of me the Son of God T] 
Drain'd ev'ry drop of vital blood. If 
Long time I after idols ran; L 


But now my God's a martyr'd man |! 


2. 
Unſettledneſs. . 
1 LORD, what a riddle is my ſoul ! Be 
Alive when wounded, dead when whol? 
Fondly I flee from pain, yet eaſe H, 
Cannot content, nor pleaſure pleaſe, 
2 Thau hid'ſ thy face; my fins abound); - Pr 


World, fleſh, and Satan, all ſurround: 


> 
Fain would T find my God, but fear 


he means perhaps may prove levere. 


hou the leaſt diſpleaſure ſhew, 

bring my vilenels to my view; 
.m'rous and weak, I ſhrink, and ſay, 
Lord, keep thy chaſtning hand away,” 


If reconcil'd I ſee thy face, 

hy matchleſs mercy, boundleſs grace; 
Lortur'd with bliſs, I cry, «© Remove 

7 © That killing fight ; I die with love.” 


My dear Redeemer, purge this droſs; 
Teach me to hug and love the croſs; 
Teach me thy chaſt'ning to ſuſtain, 
Diicern the love, and bear the paiu : 


Nor ſpare to make me clearly ſee 
JI torrows thon haſt felt for mc. 
If death muſt follow, I comply, 
Let me be ſick with love, and die. 


Z- 
The doubling Chriſl;an. 


F unbelief s that fin accurit, 
Abhorr'd by God above, 
Becauſe of all oppoſers worſt, 
It fights againſt his love; 


How ſhall a heart that doubts like mine, 
Diſmay'd at ev'ry breath, 
Pretend to live the life divine, 
Or fight the fight of faith? 
B 3 
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3 Conſcience accuſes from within, 
And others from without; 
T feel my ſoul the fink of lin, 
And this produces doubt. 


4 When thonſand fins of various dyes, 
Corruptions dark and foul, 
Daily within my boſom riſe, 
Aud blacken all my foul; 
5 I groan, and grieve, «nd cry, and call 4 
On ſeſus tor relief; ? 
i But, that delay'd, to donbting fall, 
Of all my fins the chief. 
C Such dire diforders vex my ſoul, 5 
That ill engenders ill; 
And, when my heart I feel ſo foul, 
I make it fouler ſtill. 


7 In this diftreſs, the courſe I take 6 
Is ſtill to call and pray, 
And wait the time when Chriſt ſhall ſpeak | 
And drive my foes away. 
8 For that bleſt hour I ſigh, and pant, 7 
With wiſhes warm and ſtrong; 
But, deareft Lord, leſt thefe ſhould faint, ; 
Oh! do not tarry long. 


8 
7 0 
To the Holy Gheſl. 
1 COME. Holy Spirit, come; 9 
Let thy bright beams ariſe; , 7 


Diſpel thy darkneſs from our minds, 
And open all our eyes. 
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Cheer our deſponding hearts, 
Thou heav'nly Paraclete; 

Give us to lie, with humble hope, 
At our Redeemer's feet. 


3 Revive our drooping faith; 
Our doubts and fears remove; 
And kindle in our breaſts the flames 
Of never dying love. 
4 Convince us of our fin, 
Ihen lead to Feſu's blood; 
And to our wond'ring view reveal 
The ſecret love of God. 


53 Shew us that loving man 
That rules the courts of bliſs, 
The Lord of hoſts, the mighty God, 
Th' eternal Prince of peace. 


6 Nis thine to cleanſe the heart, 
| To ſanctify the ſoul, 
ak, To pour freſh life on ev'ry part, 
And new create the whole. 


7 Tf thou, celeſtial Dove, 
Thine influence withdraw, 
What eaſy victims ſoon we fall 
To conſcience, wrath, and law! 


6 No longer burns our love; 
Our faith and patience fail; 
Our fin revives; and death and hell 
Our feeble ſouls aſſail. 


09 Dwell, therefore, in our hearts; 
Our minds from bondage free; 
Then ſhall we know, and praiſe, and love, 
The Father, _ and Thee, 
4 
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E 
Another, 


| 1 BLEST Sp'rit of truth, eternal God, 

| Thou meek and lowly Dove, 

Who fill'ſt the ſoul, thro” Jeſu's blood, 
With faith, and hope, and love; 


2 Who comforteſt the heavy heart, 1 
By fin and ſorrow preſt; 
Who to the dead can'ſt life impart, 
1 And to the weary reſt; 


3 Thy ſweet communion charms the ſoul, 
And gives true peace and joy, 
Which Satan's pow'r cannot control, 5 
Nor all his wiles deſtroy. 


4 Come from the bliſsful realms above; 
Our longing breaſts inſpire 
With thy ſoft flames of heav'nly love, 
And fan the ſacred fire. 


5 Let no falſe comfort lift us up 
To confidence that's vain; 
Nor let their faith and courage droop 
For whom the Lamb was ſlain. 


6 Breathe comfort where diſtreſs abounds; 
Make the whole conſcience clean; 
And heal with balm from Jelu's wounds | 
Ihe feſt ring ſores of fin. l 


7 Vanquifſh our luſts; our pride remove; 
Take out the heart of ſtone; 
Shew us the Father's boundleſs love, 
And merits of the Son. 


s The Father ſent the Son to die; 
The willing Son obey'd; 
The witnels Thou to ratify 

The purchaſe Chriſt has made, 


6. 
Another, 


1 DEfcend from heav'n, celeſtial Dove; 
With flames of pure ſeraphic love 
Our ravith'd breaſts inſpire. 
Fountain of joy, bleſt Paraclete, 
Warm our cold hearts with heay'nly heat, 
And ſet our ſouls on fire. 


2 Breathe on theſe bones, ſo dry and dead; 
Thy ſweeteſt, ſofteſt influence thed 
In all our hearts abroad; 
Point out the place where grace abounds; 
Direct us to the bleeding wounds 
Of our incarnate God. 


3 Conduct, bleſt guide, thy ſinner-train 
To Calv'ry, where the Lamb was lain, 
And with us there abide ; 
Let us our loy'd Redeemer meet, 
Weep oer his pierced hands and feet, 
And view his wounded fide. 


4 From which pure fountain if thou draw 
Water to quench the fiery law, 
And blood to purge our fin, 
We'll tell the Father, in that day, 
(And thou ſhalt witneſs what we ſay) _ 
Were clean, . juſt God, were clean,” 
B 5 
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5 Teach us for what to pray, and how; 
And ſince, kind God, tis only thou 
The throne of grace canſt move, 
Pray thou for us; that we thro' faith 
May feel th' effects of ſeſu's death, 
Thro' faith that works by love. 
6 Thou, with the Father and the Son, 
Art that myſterious Three in One, 
God bleſt for evermore, 
Whom, tho' we cannot comprehend, 
Feeling thou art the ſinner's friend, 
Ve love thee, and adore. 


7. 
Chriſt very God and Man. 


1 A Man there 1s, a real man, 
With wounds ſtill gaping wide, 
(From which rich ſtreams of blood once ran) 
In hands, and teet, and fide. 


2 ('Tis no wild fancy of our brains, 
No metaphor we ſpeak : 
The ſame dear man in heav'n now reigns, 
That ſuffer d for our ſake.) 


3 This wondrous man, of whom we tell, 
Is true Almighty God. 
He bought our ſouls from death and hell; 
The price his own heart's blood. 


4 That human heart he ſtil] retains, 
Tho' thron'd in higheſt bliſs, 
And ſcels each tempted member's pains; 
For our aftliction's his. 


n) 


** 


5 


. 8 . 


II 


s Come then, repenting ſinner, come; 


Approach with humble faith; 
Owe what thou wilt, the total ſum 
Is cancell'd by his death. 


6 His blood can cleanſe the blackeſt ſoul, 


And waſh our guilt away. 
He ſhall preſent us ſound and whole 
In that tremendous day. 


| Salvation by Chrift alone. 
1 pov can ye hope, delnded ſouls, 


To fee, what none e'er ſaw, 
Salvation by the works obtain'd 
Of Sinai's fiery law! 


2 There ye may toil, and weep, and faſt, 
And vex your heart with pain; 
And, when ye've ended, tind at laſt 
That all your toil was vain. 


3 That law but makes your guilt abound : 
| Sad help! and (what is worſt) 
All fouls, that under that are found, 
By God himſelf are curſt. 


4 This curſe pertains to thoſe who break 
One precept e'er ſo ſmall. 
And where's the man, in thought.or deed, 
That has not broken all? 


3 Fly then, awaken'd ſinners, fly; 
Your caſe admits no ſtay ; 
The fountain's open'd now for fin; 
Come, wath your guilt away. 
A 
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ll 6 See how from Jeſu's wounded tide 

| The water flows, and blood! 

| If you but touch that purple tide, 
You make your peace with God. 


7 Only by faith in Jeſu's wounds 
The finner gets releaſe; 
No other ſacritice for ſin 


Will God accept but this. 


| 9 

| Of Sandtification, 

1 TIL. Holy Ghoſt in ſeripture ſaith 
Expreſsly in one part, 


Speaking by Peter's mouth*, “By faith 
God purifies the heart.” 


2 Now what in holy writ he ſays, 
In part, or through the whole, 
The 1elt-ſame truths, by various ways, | 
He teaches in the ſoul. 


3 Experience likewiſe tells us this; 
Before the Saviour's blood 


Has waſh'd us clean, and made our peace, 
We can do nothing good. 
4 But here, my friends, the danger lies; 
Errors of diff rent kind 
Will {till creep in; which dev'ls deviſe ] 


To cheat the human mind, 


Acts xv. 9. 
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3 *I want no work within, (ſays one) 
«Ts all in Chriſt the head.“ 
Thus careleſs he goes blindly on, 
And truſts a faith that's dead. 


6 © 'Tis dangerous (another cries) 
« 'To truſt to faith alone; 
« Chriſt's righteouſneſs will not ſutfice, 
© Except 1 add my own. 


7 Thus he, that he may ſomething do 
To ſhun th' impending curſe, 
Upon the old will patch the new, 
And makes the rent ftill worſe, 


8 Others athrm the Sp'rit of God, 
To true believers giv'n, 

. Makes all their thoughts and acts ſo good, 
They 're always fit for heav'n 


9 The babe of Chriſt, at hearing this 
Is fill'd with anxious fear; 
Conſcience condemns, corruptions riſe, 
And drive him near deſpair. 


10 Theſe trials weaklings ſuffer here, 
Cenſure and ſcorn without; 
And from within (what's worſe to bear) 
Deſpondency and doubt. 


5 11 But, gracious Lord, who once didſt feel 
What weakneſs 1s, and fears; 
Who got'ſt thy vict'ry over hell 
With groans, and cries, and tears 
12 Do thou direct our feeble hearts 
To truſt thee for the whole; 
The work of grace in all its parts 
Accompliſh in the foul 
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13 Thy Holy Sp'rit into us breathe: 
A perfect Saviour prove. 
Lord, give us faith, and let that faith 
Work all thy will by love. 


IO. 
The enlightened Sinner, 


© 
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| 1 M God, when reflect, 
How all my life-time paſt 
I ran the roads of fin and death 
With raſh impetuous haſte, 


2 My fooliſhneſs I hate, 
My filthineſs I loathe ; 


My filth and folly both. 


3 With ſome the tempter takes 
Much pains to make them mad; 
But me he found, and always held, 
The eaſieſt fool he had. 


4 His deep and dang'rous lies 
So groſsly I believ'd, 
He was not readier to deceive 
'Than 1 to be decerv'd. 


5 His light and airy dreams 
I took for ſolid good, 
And thought his baſe adult'rate coin 
The riches of thy blood. 


6 And doſt thou ſtill regard, 


And caſt a gracious eye 
On one fo foul, ſo baſe, ſo blind, 


| 
| So dead, ſo loſt, as I! 


And view, with ſharp remorſe and ſhame, 
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4 Jens therefore let us own. 
| {ſas we'll exalt alone. 
jeſus has our ſins forgiv'n. 
ſeſu's blood has bought us heavn. 
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Then ſinners black as hell 

May hence for hope have ground; 
For who of mercy needs deſpair, 

Since I have. mercy found ? 


II. 


Feſus our all. 


I JESUS is the chiefett good; 

: He hath ſav'd us by his blood. 

Let us value nought but him; 

Nothing elſe deſerves eſteem. 

2 Jeſus, when ſtern Juſtice ſaid 

Man his lite has forfcited, 
© Veng ance follows by decree,” 
Cried © Inflict it all on me.“ 

8 3 Tefus gives us life and peace, 
Faith, and love, and hulineſs ; 
Fury bleſfing, great or ſmall, 
Jefns for us purchas'd all. 


12. 


Chriff's Natty, 


1 COME, ye redeemed of the Lord, 
Your grateful tribute bring; 
find celebrate with one accord 
The birthday of our King. 


r, 
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2 Let us with humble hearts repair 


(Taith will point out the road) 
To little Bethlehem, and there 
Adore our Infant-God, 


3 In ſwaddling bands the Saviour view 
Let none this weakneſs ſcorn. 
The teebleſt heart ſhall hell ſubdue, 
Where Jeſus Chriſt 1s born, 


4 No pomp adorns, no ſweets perfume, 
The place where Chriſt is laid; 
A ſtable ſerves him for his room, 
A manger is his bed. 
5 The crowded inn, like ſinners' hearts, 
(O ignorance extreme!) 
For other gueſts of various ſorts 
Had room ; but none for him. 


G But ſee what diff rent thoughts ariſe 
In ours and angels breaſts ; 
To hail his birth ey left the ſkies, 
We lodg'd him with the beaſts ! 
7 Yet let believers ceaſe their fears, 
Nor envy heav'nly pow'rs 
If ſinleſs innocence be zherrs, 
Redemption all is ors / 


13. 
Another. 
I HOW bleſt is the ſeaſon 
At which we appear; 


Bow down, ſenſe and reaſon ; 
Faith only reign here. 


| 


7 
Tis heard by mere nature 
With coldneſs and ſcorn, 
That God, our Creator, 
An infant was born, 


2 Loft ſonls to recover, 
And form them afreſh, 
Our wonderful Lover 
Took fleſh of our fleſh: 
Then let each dall dreamer 
Awake to this morn, 
And hail the Redeemer 
At Bethlehem born. 


3 Ye drunkards, ye ſwearers, 
Ye muckworms of earth, 
Repent, and be ſharers 
In this bleſſed birth. 
From fin to releaſe us, 
That yoke ſo long worn, 
The holy child Jeſus 
Of Mary was born. 


4 Oppoſers, tranſgreſſors, 

Of ev'ry degree, 

And formal profeſſors, 
(The worſt of the three) 

With tears of contrition 
Your fooliſhneſs mourn ; 

To give you remiſſion, 
Immanuel's born. 


5 Ye vileſt of creatures, 
Backſhders ſo baſe, 
Bold rebels and traitors, 
Abuſers of grace, 


* 
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Come, ceaſe your backſlidings, 
And once more return; 
Receive the glad tidings, 
A Saviour is born! 


6 Poor ſinners dejected, 
Of comfort lebarr'd, 
Whoſe hearts are afflicted 
Becauſe they're ſo hard, 
Deſpairing of favour, 
Cold, lifeleſs, forlorn ; 
Remember the Saviour 
In winter was born, 


7 And ye that ſincerely 
Contide in the Lamb, 
(He loves you moſt early) 
Rejoice in his name. 4 
No more the believer 
From God ſhall be torn; 
Jo hold him for ever 
An infant is born. 


14. 
Another. 30 


1 LET us all, with grateful praiſes, "of 
Celebrate the happy day a 
When the lovely loving Jeſus _ 8 
Firſt partook of human clay; 1 

l 

F 


When the heav'nly hoſt, aſſembled, 
Gaz'd with wonder from the ſky, 
Angels joy'd, and devils trembled, 
Neither fully knowing why, 
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2 Tong had Satan reign'd imperious, 
Till the woman's promis'd ſeed, 

Born a babe by birth myſterious, ' 
Came to bruiſe the ſerpent's head. 
Cruth, dear babe, his pow'r within us; 
Break our chains, and ſet us free; 

Pujl down all the bars between us, 
Till we fly and cleave to thee, 


3 Shepherds, on their flocks attending, 
Shepherds that in night-time watch'd, 
Saw the metlenger deſcending, 

From the court of heav'n diſpatch'd. 
Beams of glory deck'd his miſſion, 
Burſting through the veil of night. 
Fear poſſeſs d them at the viſion; 
Sinners tremble at the light. 


4 Dove-like meekneſs grac'd his viſage 
Joy and love ſhone round his head ; 
Soon he cheer'd them with his meſlage z 
Comfort flow'd from all he ſaid. 

« Fear not, fav'rites of th' Almighty ; 

« Toytul news to you I bring; 

« You have now in David's city, 

« Born a Saviour, Chriſt the King. 


Go, and find the royal ſtranger 
„hy theſe figns. A babe you'll ſee, 
' « Weak, and lying in a manger, 

« Wrapt and ſwaddled; that is he.“ 
Straight a hoſt of angels glorious 
Ronnd the heav'nly herald throng, 
Uttring, in harmonions chorus, 
Airs divine; and this the ſong. 

6 Glory firſt to God be giv'n 

In the higheſt heights; and then 
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0 Peace on earth, proclaim'd by heav'n, 
% Peace, and great good will to men!“ 
Thus they ſang with rapture, kindling 
In the ſnepherds hearts a flame; 


Joy and wonder ſweetly mingling, 
All believers feel the ſame. 


7 Lo, ſweet babe, we fall before thee; 
Jeſus, thee we all adore; 
To thee kingdom, pow'r, and glory, 
| Be aſcrib'd for evermore. 
| Glory to our God be givn 
In the igheft heights, and then 
Peace on earth brought dium from fead un; 
Peace, and great good will to men ! 


15. 
Tribulation, 


1 THE ſouls that would to Jeſus preſs * 
Muſt fix this firm and ſure, 

That tribulation, more or leſs, | 
They muſt and ſhall endure. 


2 From this there can be none exempt, 
'Tis God's own wiſe decree. 
Satan the weakeſt ſaint will tempt, 
Nor is the ſtrongeſt free. 


3 The world oppoſes from without, 

And unbelief within. 
| We fear, we faint, we grieve, we doubt, 
h And feel the load of fin, 


4 Glad frames too often lift us up; 
And then how proud we grow | 


| 
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Till ſad deſertion makes us droop,. 
And down we ſink as low. 


5 Ten thouſand baits the foe prepares 
To catch the wand'ring heart; 
And ſeldom do we ſee the ſnares 
Before we feel the ſmart, 


6 But let not all this terrify ; 
Purſue the narrow path ; 
Look to the Lord with ſtedfaſt eye, 
And fight with hell by faith. 


7 Tho' we are feeble, Chriſt is ſtrong, 
His promiſes are true; 
We ſhall be conqu'rors all ere long, 
And more than conq'rors too. 


16. 
New Year's Day. 


NC more the conſtant ſun, 
Revolving round his ſphere, 
His ſteady courſe has run, 
And brings another year. 
He riſes, ſets, 
But goes not back, 
Nor ever quits 
His deſtin d track. 
2 Hence let believers learn 

To keep a forward pace. 

Be this our main concern, 

To finiſh well our race. 
Backſliding ſhun ; 
With patience preſs | 

6 .: 
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4 + Towards the Sun 
0 Of Righteouſneſs, 


3 What now ſhall be our tatk ? 

q Or rather, what our pray'r ? 

What good thing ſhall we aſk, 

| * To proſper this new year? 

1 With one accord 

Our hearts we'll lift, 
And atk our Lord 
Some new-ycar's gift, 

4 No trifling gift, or ſmall, 
Should friends of Chriſt deſire. 
Rich Lord, beſtow on all 
Pure gold, well try'd by fire; 

Faith that ſtands faſt 
When devils roar, 
And love that laſts 
For evermore. 


17. 
Chrift the Belicver's all. 


That alone be all our glory, 


Only ſource of all that's good. 
Ev'ry grace and ev'ry favour 
Come to us thro' Jefu's blood. 


4 2 Jeſus gives us true repentance, 
By his Spirit ſent from heav'n ; 


oy 
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1 JAMB of God, we fall before thee, 
Humbly truſting in thy crols ; 


All things elſe are dung and droſs. 
Thee we own a perfect Saviour, 


1 D 


4 
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ſeſus whiſpers this ſweet ſentence, 

« Son, thy fins are all forgiv'n.” 
Faith he gives us to believe it, 
Gratetul hearts his love to prize. 
Want we wiſdom ? he mutt give it; 
Hearing cars, and ſeeing eyes. 


3 Jeſus gives us pure affections, 
Wills to do what he requires; 
Makes us follow his directions, 
And what he commands inſpires. 
All our pray'rs, and all our praiſes, 
Nightly offer'd in his name, 

He that dictates them is Jeſus; 

He that anſwers 1s the ſame. 


4 When we live on Jcſu's merit, 
Then we worſhip God aright : | 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, | 
Then we favingly unite. | 
Hear the whole concluſion of it. 
Great or good, whate'er we call, 
God, or King, or Prieſt, or Prophet, 
Jcſus Chriſt is all in alt! 


IS. 


Lord, if thou wilt, thou canſt make me clean. 
Matt, viii. 2, 


] OH! the pangs by Chriſtians felt 
When their eyes are open; 
When they ſee the gulphs of guilt 
They muſt wade and grope in; 
When the hell appears within, 
Cauſing bittet anguith, 
7 


* 
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| And the loathſome ſtench of ſin 
Makes the ſpirits languiſh |! 


| 2 Now the heart, diſclos'd, betrays 
| its hid diſorders ; 
Enmity to God's right ways, 
| Blaſphemies and murders, 
| Malice, envy, luſt, and pride, 
| Thoughts obſcene and filthy, 
| Sores corrupt and putrify'd ; 
No part ſound or healthy, 


3 All things to promote our fall 
Shew a mighty fitneſs. 
Satan will accuſe withal, 
And the conſcience witneſs. 
Foes within, and foes without, 
Wrath, and law, and terrors. 
Raſh preſumption, timid doubt, 
Coldneſs, deadueſs, errors. Ot 


4 Brethren, in a ſtate ſo ſad, 


When temptations ſeize us, | 
When our hearts we feel thus bad, 
Let us look to Jeſus. A 
He that hung upon the croſs, 
For his people bleeding, No 
Nou in heaven fits, for us [ 
Always interceding. But 
5 Vengeance, when the Saviour died, =, 
Quitted the believer. . 1 
Juſtice-cried © I'm ſatisfy'd M 
« Now henceforth for ever.” V 
« It is finiſh id, ſaid the Lord, 0 
In his dying minute: 
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Holy Ghoſt, repeat that word; 
Full ſalvation's in it. 


Leprous ſoul, preſs thro' the crowd 
In thy foul condition ; 

Struggle hard, and call aloud 
On the great Phyſician, 

Wait till thy diſeaſe he cleanſe, 
Begging, truſting, cleaving ; 

cn, and where, and by what means, 
To his wiſdom leaving. 


19. 
itherto hath the Lord helped us. 1 Sam. vii. 12. 


THO ſtraight be the way, 
With dangers beſet, 
And we thro' delay 
Are no farther yet; 
Our good guide and Saviour 
Hath helped thus far ; 
And 'tis by his favour 
We are what we are, 


A favour ſo great 
We highly ſhould prize; 
Not murmur, nor fret, 
Nor f nall things deſpiſe. 
But wi at call we ſmall things ? 
S17 s whole cancell'd ſum | 
Tis greater than all things 
Except thoſe to come. 


My brethren, reflect 
On what we have ng | 
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How God had reſpect 
To us under ſin. 
When lower and lower 
Wie ev ry day fell, 
He ftretch'd forth his pow'r, 
And ſnatch'd us from hell. 


4 Then let us rejoice, 

And cheertully ſing, 

With heart and with voice, 
To Jeſus our King, 

Who thus far has brought us 
From evil to good; 

The ranſom that bought us 
No leſs than his blood. 


For bleflings like theſe, 
So bounteoully giv'n; 
For proſpects of peace, 
And foretaſtes of heav'n; | 
Tis grateful, tis pleaſant, 
To ſing and adore; 
Be thankful for preſent, 
And then atk tor more. 


20. C 


Bleſſed is the man that endureth temptation. 
James 1. 12. 


1- A ND muſt it, Lord, be ſo? 
And muſt thy children bear 
Such various kinds of woe, 
Such ſoul-perplexing fear ? 
Are theſe the bleſſings we expect? 
Is this the lot of God's eleQ? 
4 
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Daily we groan and mourn 
Beneath the weight of ſin; 
We pray to be new-born, 
But know not what we mean : 
We think it ſomething very great, 
Something that's undiſcover d yet. 


Boaſt not, ye ſons of earth, 

Nor look with ſcornful eyes; 

Above your higheſt mirth 

Our ſaddeſt hours we prize; 
For, tho our cup ſeems fill'd with gall, 
There's ſomething ſecret ſweetens all. 


How harſh ſoe er the way, 

Dear Saviour, ſtill lead on; 

Nor leave us till we ſay 

« Father, thy will be done.” 
At moſt we do but taſte the cup, 
For thou alone haſt drunk it up. 

Shall guilty man complain ? 

Shall ſinful duſt repine ? 

And what is all our pain ? 

How light, compar'd with thine ? 
Finiſh, dear Lord, what is begun; 
Chooſe thou the way, but ſtill lead on. 


21. 
The Wonders of redeeming Love. 


| HOW wondrous are the works of God, 


Diſplay'd thro all the world abroad! 
Immenſely great! immenſely ſmall ! 
Yet one ſtrange work exceeds them all. 
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2 He formid the ſun, fair fount of light; 
The moon and ftars to rule the night : 
But night, and ſtars, and moon, and ſun, 
Are little works compar'd with one. 


3 He roll'd the ſeas, and ſpread the ſkies; 
Made vallies fink, and mountains riſe ; 
The meadows cloth'd with native green, 
And bade the rivers glide between. 


4 But what are ſeas, or ſkies, or hills, 
Or verdant vales, or gliding rills, 
To wonders man was born to prove, 
The wonders of redeeming love ? 


5 "Tis far beyond what words expreſs, 
What ſaints can feel, or angels gueſs. 
Angels, that hymn the great I AM, 
Fall down, and veil before the Lamb. 


G6 The higheſt heav'ns are ſhort of this; 0 
"Tis deeper than the vaſt abyſs; 
"Tis more than thought can e'er conceive, 


Or hope expect, or faith believe. A 
7 Almighty God figh'd human breath! "a 


The Lord of life experienc'd death 
How it was done we can't diſcuſs; 
But this we know, 'twas done for us! 


8 Bleſt with this faith, then let us raiſe 
Our hearts in love, our voice in praiſe : 
All things to us muſt work for good, 
For whom the Lord hath ſhed his blood. 


9 Trials may preſs of ev'ry ſort; 
They may be ſore; they muſt be ſhort. 


— 


— 
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We now believe, but ſoon ſhall v ietu, 
The greateſt glories God can ſhiew. 


22. 


IWhom reſiſi fledfaſt in the faith, 
1 Pet. v. 9. 


JN all our worſt afflictions, 
When furious foes ſurround us ; 

When troubles vex, 

And fears perplex, 
And Satan would confound us; 
When foes to God and goodneſs 
We find ourſelves by feeling, 

To do what's right 

Unable quite, 
And almoſt as unwilling ; 


When, hke the reſtleſs ocean, 
Our hearts caſt up uncleanneſs, 
Flood after flood, 
With mire and mud, 
And all is foul within us; 
When love 1s cold and langnid, 
And diff rent paſſions ſhake us; 
When hope decays, 
And God delays, 
And ſeems to quite forſake us ; 


Then to maintain the battle 
With ſoldier-like behaviour; 
To keep the field, 
And never yield, 
But firmly eye the Saviour; 
Jo truſt his gracious promiſe, 
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Thus hard beſet with evil; 
This, this is faith 
Will conquer death, 
And overcome the devil. 


23. 
Cleaving to Chriſt, 


BFETHREN „let us praiſe our Lord, 
Exalt his bleſſed name: 

Let us hear and keep his word; 
His glory be our aim. 

Let us reſolutely ſtrive 
To work God's work with full intent. 

And what is it? — To believe 

On him whom he hath ſent. 


Faith, implanted from above, 
Will prove a fertile root; 
Whence will ſpring a tree of love, 
Producing precious fruit. 
'Tho' bleak winds the bows deface, pL 
The rooted ſtock ſhall ſtill remain: 
Leaves may languiſh, fruit decreaſe ; 
But more ſhall grow again. 


Happy ſonls, who cleave to Chriſt 
By pure and living faith, 
Finding him their King and Prieſt, 
Their God and Guide till death. 
God's own foe may plague his ſons; 80 
Sin may diſtreſs, but not ſubdue; 
Chriſt, who conquer'd for us once, 
Will in us conquer too. 
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24. 


A Dialogue between a Believer and his Soul. 


1 Bel. 


Soul. 


Del. 


Soul. 


COME, my ſoul, and let us try, 
For a little ſeaſon, 

Ev'ry burden to lay by : 
Come, and let us reaſon. 

What 1s this that caſts thee down ? 
Who are thoſe that grieve thee ? 

Speak. and let the worit be known; 
Speaking may relieve thee. 


O I fink beneath the load 
Of my nature's evil; 

Full of enmity to God; 
Captiv'd by the devil. 

Refileſs as the troubled ſeas ; 
Feeble, faint, and fearful ; 

Plagued with ev'ry fore diſeaſe ; 
How can 1 be cheerful ? 


Think on what thy Saviour bore 
In the gloomy garden, 
Sweating blood at ev'ry pore 
To procure thy pardon ! 
See him ſtretch'd upon the wood, 
Bleeding, grieving, crying ; 
Suff'ring all the wrath of God; 
Groaning, gaſping, dying 


This by faith I ſometimes view, 
And thoſe views relieve me; 
But my fins return anew ; 
Theſe are they that grieve me, 
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C4! Ji leprous, flinking, foul; 
Quite throughout infetted, 
Have not I, 57 any ſoul, 
Caruſe to be dejected? 


Think how loud thy dying Lord 
Cry'd out © It is finifh'd !” 

Treaſure up that facred word 
Whole and undiminith'd. 

Doubt not; he will carry on, 
To its full perfection, 

That good work he has begun. 
Why then this dejection? 


Faith, when woid of works, is dead : 
Tis the ſcriptures witneſs, 

And what works have I to plead, 
Who am all unfitneſs ? 

All my 8 are — 'd, 
Blin  preverſe, and filthy 

from death 1 mn full ſar d, 
Why am I not healthy ? 


Pore not on thyſelf too long, 
Leſt it fink thee lower. 

Look to Jeſus, kind as ſtrong, 
Mercy join'd with power. 

Ev'ry work that thou muſt do 
Will thy gracious Saviour 

For thee work, and in thee too, 
Of his ſpecial favour. 


Feſu's precious Blood, once ſpilt, N 
I depend on ſolely 

To releaſe and clear my guill ; 
But I would be holy, 


I 


g 9 Soul. 
| Bu. 
Soul, 
Bel. 


4: 10 Soul. 


Bel. Still repeat it often. 
ö Soul. But I feel myſelf fo hard— 
Bel. Jeſus will thee ſoften. 
Soul. 
Bel. Let them cloſer drive thee. 
Soul. 
Bel. Jeſus will revive thee |! 


| WHAT laviſh fears moleſt my mind, 
And vex my fickly ſoul ! 
: How is it, Lord, that thou art kind, 
And yet I am not whole ? 


2 Ah! why ſhould unbelief and pride, 
With all their helliſh train, 
Still in my ranſom'd ſoul abide, 
And give me all this pain? 
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He that bought thee on the croſs 

Can control thy nature, 

Fully purge away thy droſs, 
Make thee a new creature, 


That he can I nothing doubt, 
Be it but his pleaſure. 

Tho' it be not done throughout, 
May it not in meaſure ? 

Wien that meaſure, far from great, 
Still hall ſeem decreaſing — 

Faint not then ; but pray, and wait, 
Never, never ceaſing. 


What, when pray'r meets no regard ? 


But my enemies make head— 
But I'm cold, I'm dark, I'm dead 


25. 
Chrift the Believer's Surety, 
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3 Thy word is paſt; thy promiſe made; 
With power it came from heav'n. 
“ Cheer up, deſponding ſoul,” it ſaid, 
Thy fins are all forgiv'n. 


4 © Behold, I make thy cauſe my own; 
* I bought thee with my blood: 
« Thy wicked works on me be thrown, 
And I will work thy good. 


5 * am thy God, thy guide till death; 
Thy everlaſting friend: 
On me for love, for works, for faith; 
„On me for all depend.” 


6 Thy blood, dear Lord, has bought my peace 
And paid the heavy debt; 
Has giv'n a fair and full releaſe; 
But I'm in priſon yet. 


7 Unjuſtly now theſe foes of mine 
Their dev'liſh hate purſue; 
They made my Surety pay the fine, 
Yet plague the pris ner too. 


8 What right can my tormentors plead, 
That I ſhould not be free? 
Here's an amazing change indeed— 
Juſtice is now for me! 


9 Lord, break theſe bars that thus confine, 
Theſe chains that gall me ſo ; 
Say to that ugly jailer, fin, 
« Looſe him, and let him go.” 
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26. 


The narrow I ay. 
PART 1. 


1 WIDE is the gate of death; 
The way is large and broad; 
And many enter in thereat, 
And walk that beaten road. 


2 Becauſe the gate of life 
Is narrow, low, and ſmall; 
The path ſo preſt, ſo cloſe, ſo ſtrait, 
There ſeems no path at all. 


3 This way, that's found by few, 
Ten thouſand ſnares beſet, 
To turn the ſeeker's ſteps aſide, 
And trap the trav'ler's feet. 


4 Before we've journey'd far 
Two dang'rous gulphs are fixt ; 
Dead floth and phariſaic pride, 
Scarce a hair's breath betwixt. 
5 Falſe lights delude the eyes, 
And lead the ſteps aſtray : 
That trav'ler treads the ſureſt here 
That ſeldom ſees his way. 


Guides cry, Lo here! lo there! 
On this, on that ſide keep. 

Some over-drive; ſome frighten back ; 

And others lull to ſleep. 


On the left hand and right 
Cloſe cragged rocks are ſeen, 
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Diſtruſt and ſelf-wrought confidence; 
"Tis hard to ſqueeze between. 


8 Sometimes we ſeem to gain 
Great lengths of ground by day; 
But find, alas! when night comes on, 
We quite miſtook the way. 


9 Sometimes we have no ſtrength; 

| Sometimes we want the will ; 

And ſometimes, leſt we might go wrong, 
We choole to ſtand quite ſtill. 


0 Again, thro' heedleſs haſte 
We catch ſome dang'rous fall; 
Then, fearing we may move too faſt, 
We hardly move at al. 


11 Deep quagmires choak the way ; 
Corruptions foul and thick ; 


Whoſe ſtench infects the air, and make- 
The ſtrongeſt trav'ler tick. 


12 Thro' theſe we long muſt wade, 
And oft ſtick faſt in mire. 
Now heat conſumes : now froſt benumbs, 
As dang'rous as the fire, 


13 Spectres of various forms 

Allure, enchant, affright. 
Preſumption tempts us ev'ry day ; 

Deſpair aſſaults by night. 


1-4 Companions if we find, 
Alas! how ſoon they're gone 
For 'tis decreed that moſt mutt paſs 
The darkeſt paths alone, 


I 
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15 Diſtreſs'd on ev'ry fide 
With evils, felt or fear'd, 
We pray, we cry ; but cannot find 
That pray'rs or cries are heard. 


16 Thickets of bri'rs and thorns 
Our feeble feet encloſe ; 
And ev'ry ſtep we take betrays 
New dangers and new foes. 


/ 17 When all theſe foes are quell'd, 
And ev'ry danger paſt, 

That ghaſtly phantom Death remains, 
To combat with at laſt. 


. 


Ir this be, Lord, thy way, 
Then who can hope to gain 
That prize ſuch numbers never ſeek, 
Such numbers ſeek in vain? 


2 'Tis thine almighty grace 
That can ſuffice alone. 
3, WM Thon giv'ſt us ſtrength to run the race, 
And then beſtow'ſt the crown. 


3 Cheer up, ye trav'ling ſouls ; 
On Jeſu's aid rely : 
He ſees us when we ſee not him, 
And always hears our cry. 


4 Without ceſſation pray; 
Your pray'rs will not prove vain 
Our Joſeph turns aſide to weep, 
But cannot long refrain, 


————ͤ vu — — — 
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5 Sudden he ſtands confeſt; 
We look, and all is light; 
The foe, confounded, ſwift as thought 
Sneaks off, and 1kulks from ſight, 


6 His preſence clears the ſoul, 
And ſmooths the rugged way: 
He often makes the crooked ſtraight, 
And turns the night to day. 


7 We then move cheerful on; 
The ground feels firm and good: 
And, leſt we ſhould miſtake the way, 
He lines it out with blood, 


8 Again we cannot ſee 
His helping hand, but feel : 
And, tho' we neither feel nor ſee, 
His hand ſuſtains us ſtill. 


9 He gently leads us on; 
Protects from fatal harms ; 
And, when we faint, and cannot walk, 
He bears us in his arms, 


10 He guides and moves our ſteps ; 
For, tho' wwe ſeem to move, 
His Spirit all the motion gives 
By ſprings of fear and love, 


11 The meek with love he draws ; 
Reſtrains the raſh by fear; 
Searches and finds the wand'ring out, 
And brings the diſtant near. 


12 When for a time we ſtop, 
Perplext and at a loſs, 
He like a beacon on a hill 
Erects his bloody crols. 


| ( 
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3 Forward again we preſs; 
And, while that mark's in view, 
Tho' hoſts of foes beſet the way, 
We boldly venture thro. 


When all theſe foes are quell'd, 
And ev'ry danger paſt; 

Tho' death remains, he but remains 
To be ſubdu'd the laſt. 


27. 
The Author's own Confeffion, | 


1 COME hither, ye that fear the Lord; 
Diſciples of God's ſuff ring Son; | 
Let me relate, and you record, 
What he for my poor ſoul has done. 


2 The way of truth I quickly miſs d, 
And further ſtray'd, and further ſtill: 
Expected to be ſav d by Chritt ; 

But to be holy had no will. 


3 The road of death with raſh career 
I ran, and glory'd in my ſhame; 
Abus'd his grace; deſpis d his fear; 
And others taught to do the ſame. 


4 Far, far from home, on huſks I fed, 
Puff d up with each fantaſtic whim; 
With ſwine a beaſtly life I led, 
And ſerv'd God's foe inſtead of him. 


5 A forward fool, a willing drudge, 
] ated for the prince of hell; 
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Did all he bid without a grudge; 
And boaſted I could ſin ſo well. 


6 Bold blaſphemies employ'd my tongue; 


I heeded not my heart unclean; 
Loſt all regard of right or wrong; 
In thought, in word, in act, obſcene, 


7 My body was with luſt defil'd ; 
My foul I pamper'd up in pride; 
Could fit and hear the Lord revil'd, 
The Saviour of mankind deny'd | 


8 I ſtrove to make my fleth decay 
With foul diſeaſe and waſting pain; 
I ſtrove to fling my life away, 
And damn my ſoul—but ftrove in vain ! 


9 The Lord, from whom I long backſlid, 
Firſt check'd me with ſome gentle ſtings; 
Turn'd on me, look'd, and ſoftly chid; 
And bid me hope for greater things. 


10 Soon to his bar he made me come : 
Arraign'd, convicted, caſt, I ſtood; 
Expecting from his mouth the doom 
Of thoſe who trample on his blood. 


11 Pangs of remorſe my conſcience tore; 
Hell open'd hedious to my view ; 
And what I only heard before, 

I found by ſad experience true. 


12 Oh! what a diſmal ſtate was this ! 
What horrors ſhook my feeble frame 
But, brethren, ſurely you can gueſs; 
For you, perhaps, have telt the ſame, 


15 
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But O, the goodneſs of our God 
What pity melts his tender heart ! 
He ſaw me welt'ring in my blood, 
And came and eas'd me of my ſmart. 


14 While I was yet a great way off 
He ran, and on my neck he fell : 
My ſhort diſtreſs he judg'd enough, 
And ſnatch'd me from the brink of hell, 


15 What an amazing change was here! 
I look'd for hell—he brought me heav'n 
Cheer up, ſaid he; diſmiſs thy fear; 
Cheer up; thy ſins are all forgivn. 


10 I would object; but faſter much 
He anſwer'd, Peace. What, me !—Yes, zliee. 
But my enormous crimes are ſuch— 
1 grve thee pardon full and free. 


17 But for the future, Lord -I am 
Thy great ſalvation, perfect, whole, 
Behold, thy bad works ſhiull not damm, 
Nor can thy good works ſave thy ſoul, 


18 Renounce them both. Myſelf alone 
ill for thee wwork, and in thee too. 
Henceforth I make the cauſe my own, 
And undertake to bring thee thro'. 


18 He ſaid, I took the full releaſe. 
The Lord had ſign'd it with his blood, 
My horrors fled; and perfect peace, 
And joy unſpeakable, enſu'd. 


20 T only begg'd one humble boon ; 
(Nor did the Lord offended ſeem) 
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Some ſervice might by me done 
To ſouls that truly truſt in him. 


21 Thus I, who lately had been caſt, E 
And fear'd a juſt but heavy doom, 
Receiv'd a pardon for the paſt, * 


A promiſe for the time to come. 


22 This promiſe oft I call to mind, 
As thro' ſome painful paths I go; 
And ſecret conſolation find, 1 
And ſtrength to fight with every foe, 


23 And oft times, when the tempter ſly 
Affirms it fancy'd, forg'd, or vain, 
Jeſus appears; diſproves the lie; ] 
And kindly makes it o'er again. 


28. 


| g 
[ Corruptions, 

| 1 THE Lord aſſur d the choſen race, 

| From Egypt's bondage brought, 
'| They ſhould obtain the promis'd place, q 


And find the reſt they ſought. 


2 Strong nations now poſſeſs the land; 
Yet yield not thou to doubt; 
With arm outſtretch'd, and mighty hand, I 
Thy God ſhall drive them out. 


3 Not all at once; for fear thou find 

| The rav'nous beaſts of prey 

Riſing upon thee from behind, | 
As dang'rous foes as they. 
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By little and by little he 
Wil chaſe them from thy ſight. 

Believers are not call'd, we ſee, 

To ſleep or play, but fight. 


Spiritual pride, that rampant beaſt, 
Would rear its haughty head; 
True faith would ſoon be diſpoſleſt, 
And careleflneſs ſucceed. 


j Corruptions make the mourners ſhun 
Preſumption's dang'rous ſnare ; 
Force us to truſt to Chriſt alone, 
And fly to God by pray'r. 


By them we feel how low we're loſt; 
And learn, in ſome degree, 

How dear that great ſalvation coſt 
Which comes to us ſo free. 


8 If ſuch a weight to ev'ry ſoul 
Of fin and ſorrow fall; 
What love was that which took the whole, 
And freely bore it all! 


9 O when will God our joy complete, 
And make an end of fin ? 
When ſhall we walk the land, and meet 


No Canaanite therein ? 


„ io Will this precede the day of death? | 
Or mutt we wait till then? 
Ye ſtruggling ſouls, be ftrong in faith, 
And quit yourſelves like men, 


11 Our dear Deliv'rer's love is ſuch, 
He cannot long delay; 
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Mean time, that foe can't boaſt of much 
Who makes us watch and pray, 


T 
29. 60 
The Paradox. 1 
1 ow ſtrange is the courſe that a Chri- 
tian muſt ſteer ? \ 


How perplext is the path he muſt tread! 
The hope of his happineſs riſes from fear, W 7 
And his life he receives from the dead. 


2 His faireſt pretenſions muſt wholly be wav, if » 
And his beſt reſolutions be croſt; 

Nor can he expect to be perfectly ſav d, A 
Till he finds himſelf utterly loſt, 


3 When all this is done, and his heart is aſſ ! 
Of the total remiſſion of fins; | 
When his pardon is fign'd, and his peace ui ( 
b procur'd, 
From that moment his conflict begins. 


30. | | 


Stand ſtill and ſee the ſalvation of the Lord, 
Exod, xiv. 13. 


1 OH what a narrow, narrow path 
Is that which leads to life 

Some talk of works, and ſome of faith, 

Witk warmth, and zeal, and ſtrife. 
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ch hut, after all that's ſaid or done, 
Let men think what they will, 
The ſtrength of ev'ry tempted ſon 
Conſiſts in ſtanding ſtill, 


« Stand ſtill?” ſays one, © that's caſy ſure ; 
© Tis what I always do.“ 
Deluded ſoul, be not ſecure; 


hriſ: This is not meant to you. 

Not driv'n by fear, nor drawn by love, 
ad! : 
: Nor yet by duty led, 
by Lie ſlill you do, and never move; 
* For who can move that's dead ? 
ray ch 


But for a /virg ſoul to ſtand, 
By thouſand dangers ſcar'd, 

And feel deftruction cloſe at hand, 
O! this indeed is hard. 


lar! To ſhun this danger, others run 
To hide they know not where ; 
ace Or, tho' they fight, no vit'ry's won; 
They only beat the air, 


He that believes, the ſcripture ſays, 
Shall not confus'dly haſte. | 

Thus danger threats both him that ſtays 
And him that runs too faſt. 


Haſte graſps at all, but nothing keeps 
Sloth is a dang'rous ſtate . 

And he that flies, and he that ſleeps, 
Cannot be ſaid to wait. 


Lord, let thy Spirit prompt us when 
To go, and when to ſtay ; 
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Attract us with the cords of men, 
And we ſhall not delay. 


10 Give pow'r and will, and then command, 
And we will follow thee: 
And, when we're frighten'd, bid us ſtand 
And thy ſalvation ſee. 


31. 
The Sabbath, 


1 GOP thus commanded Jacob's ſeed, 
When, from Egyptian bondage freed, 
He led them by the way : 
Remember, with a mighty hand, 
I brought thee forth from Pharaoh's land; 
Then keep my ſabbath-day. 


2 In ſix days God made heav'n and earth, 
Gave all the various creatures birth, 
And from his working ceas'd. 
Theſe days to labour he apply d; 
The ſev'nth he bleſs'd and ſanctify'd, 
And call'd the day of reſt, 


3 Toall God's people now remains 
A. ſabbatiſim, a reſt from pains, 
And works of ſlaviſh kind. 
When tir'd with toil, and faint thro' fear, 
The child of God can enter here, 
And ſweet refreſhment find. 


4 To this by faith he oft retreats, 
Bondage and labour quite forgets, 
And bids his cares adieu ; 


and 


ind 


3 This, and this only, is the way 
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Sides ſoftly into promis d reſt, 
Reclines his head on Jeſu's breaſt, 
And proves the ſabbath true. 


To rightly keep that ſabbath-day 
Which God has holy made. 

All keepers, that come ſhort of this, 

The ſubſtance of the ſabbath miſs, 
And graſp an empty ſhade. 


32. 


Win hath deſpiſed the day of ſmall things ? 
Zech. iv. 10. 


THE Lord that made both heay'n and 
earth, | 
And was himſelf made man, 
Lay in the womb, before his birth, 
Contracted to a ſpan. 


Matur'd by time, till forth he came, 
A babe like others ſeen; 

As ſmal! n fize, and weak of frame, 
As t .oes have always been. 


From thence he grew an infant mild, 
By fair and due degrees; 

And then became a bigger child, 
And ſat on Mary's knees. 


At firſt held up for want of ſtrength; 
In time alone he ran; 

Then grew a boy; a lad; at length 
A youth; at laſt a man. 
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5 Behold, from what beginnings ſmall 
Our great ſalvation roſe! 
The ſtrength of God is own'd by all 
But who his weakneſs knows ? 


6 Thus ſouls, that would to heav'n attain, 
Maſt Jacob's ladder climb; 
And ſtep by ſtep the ſummit gain, 
In meaſure and in time, 


7 Let not the ſtrong the weak deſpiſe; 
Their faith, tho' ſmall, is true; 
Though low they ſcem in other's eyes, 
Their Saviour ſeem'd ſo too. 


8 Nor meanly of the tempted think; 
For, O what tongue can tell 
How low the Lord of life muſt fink 
Before he vanquiſh'd hell! 


9 The leaſt behever is a ſaint. 
And, if our growth be flow, 
We ſhould not therefore tire and faint, 
Since Chriſt himſelf could grow. 


10 As in the days of fleſh he grew 
In wiſdom, ſtature, grace, 
So in the ſoul that's born anew 
He keeps a gradual pace. 


11 No leſs almighty at his birth 
Than on his throne ſupreme ; 
His ſhoulders held up heav'n and carth 
When Mary held up him 
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Jo * 
Holy Days. 


COME Chriſtians to the Lord regard a day, 

And others to the Lord regard it not. 
ow, tho' theſe ſeem to chooſe a diff rent way, 
:t both at laſt to one ſame point are brought. 


He that regards the day will reaſon thus, 
This glorious day our Saviour and our King 
Perform'd ſome mighty act of love for us; 
Obſerve the time in mem'ry of the ting.” 


Thus he to Jeſus points his kind intent, 

nd offers pray'rs and praiſes in his name. 

to the Lord alone his love is meant, 

he Lord accepts it. And who dares to blame 


For, tho' the ſhell indeed is not the meat, 
1s not rejected when the meat's within. 

bo! ſuperſtition is a vain conceit, 
mmemoration ſurely is no fin. 

He alſo that to days has no regard, 

e ſhadows only for the ſubſtance quits, 
wards the Saviour's prelence preſſes hard, 
d outward things thro' eagerneſs omits. 
For warmly to himſelf he thus reflects, 
My Lord alone I count my chiefeſt good; 


All empty forms my craving ſoul rejects, 
And ſeeks the ſolid riches of his blood. 


All days and times I place my ſole delight 
lu him, the only object of my care; 
D 
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* External ſhews for his dear ſake I flight, 
« Leſt ought but Jeſus my reſpect ſhould thar 


M 


#3 
8 Let not th' e er, therefore, entertain 
Againſt his brother any ſecret grudge ; * 
Nor let the 2:07 obſerver call him vain ; f 
But uſe his freedom, and forbear to judge e. M 7, 


9 Thus both may bring their motives to thet 
Our condetcending Lo ord will both approve. II 
Jet each purſue the w ay that likes him bet 
He cannot walk amiſs that walks in love, II 


34- 7 
Good Friday. For 


1 OH what a ſad and doleful night 
Preceded that day's morn, 


When darkneſs ſeiz d the Lord of light, but 
And fin by Chriſt was borne ! 1 

2 When our intolerable load A 
Upon his ſoul was laid, B 
And the vindictive wrath of God Bet: 
Flam'd furious on his head ! A 

3 We in our Conqu'ror well may boaſt; | Be 
For none, but God alone, A 
Can know how dear the vict'ry coſt, Bet; 
How hardly it was won. A 

4 Forth from the garden, fully tried, 12 — 


Our bruiſed Champion came, 
To ſuffer what remain'd beſide 
Of pain, and grief, and ſhame, 
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Mock'd, ſpit upon, and crown'd with thorn, 
A ipettacle he ſtood; 
His back with tconrges laſh'd and torn, 
A victim bath'd in blood! 


lade 


Nail'd to the croſs thro' hands and fect, 
He hung in open view : 
. W To make his forrows quite complete, 
4 By God deſerted too! 
Thro' Nature's works the woes he felt 
With ſoft intection ran: 
The hardeſt things could break or melt, 
Except the heart of man, 


This day before thee, Lord, we come. 
Oh! melt our hearts, or break; 

For, thould we now continue dumb, 
The very ſtones would ſpeak. 


True; thou haſt paid the heavy deb, 
And made believers clean: 
But he knows nothing of it yet 
Who is not griev'd at fin, 


0 A faithful friend of grief partakes; 
But union can be none 

Detwixt a heart like melting wax“ 
And hearts as hard as ſtone; 


| Betwixt a head diffuſing blood 
And members ſound and whole; 
Betwixt an agonizing God 
And an unfeeling foul. 


2 Lord, my long'd happineſs is full, 
When I can go with thee 


5 


# Pſalm xii. 14. 
D 2 
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To Golgotha: /e place of frull 
Is heav'n on earth to me. 


35 


Another, 
1 THAT day, when Chriſt was crucified, þ 
The mighty God Jehovah died Hu 
An ignominious death. 
He that would keep this ſolemn day I 


(And true diſciples ſafely may) 
Muſt keep it firm in faith. Jeſt 


2 For, tho' the mournful tragedy k 
May call up tears in ev ry eye, We 
Yet, brethren, reſt not here. C 
Would you condole your dying Friend? 2 


Let each into his ſoul deſcend, 
And find his Saviour there. Chr 


3 This only can our hearts aſſure, 
And make our outward worſhip pure 
In God's all-ſearching fight. 
When all we do with love is mixt, 
And ſtedfaſt faith, on Jeſus fixt, 


My brethren, then we're right. TH 
] 
36. Is fri 
Another. 3 
3 COME, poor ſinners, come away; N. 
In meditation ſweet, 7 
Let us go to Golgotha, 


And kiſs our Sayiour's feet. 
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Let us in his wounded ſide 

Waſh till we ev'ry whit are clean: 
That's the fountain open'd wide 

For filthineſs and fin. 


Zion's mourners, ceaſe your fear ; 
For 10! the dying Lamb 
Utterly forbids deſpair 
To all that love his name. 
Him your fellow-ſutr'rer ſee; 
He was in all things like to you. 
Are you tempted ? So was he. 
Deſerted ? He was too. 


Jeſus, our Redeemer, ſhed 
For us his vital blood. 
We, thro' our victorious Head, 
Can now come near to God. 
Lia and ſorrow may diſtreſs ; 
But neither ſhall us quite control ; 
Chriſt has purchas'd holineſs 
For cv'ry ſin-ſick foul. 


57+ 
Perſeverance, 


HE finner, that by precious fanh 
Has felt his fins forgiv'n, 
Is from that moment paſs'd from death, 
And ſeal'd an heir of heav'n. 


Tho' thouſand ſnares encloſe his feet, 
Not one ſhall hold him faſt; 
Whatever dangers he may meet, 
He ſhall get ſafe 5 laſt. 
3 
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Not as the world the Saviour gives; 
le is no fickle friend; 
Whom once he loves he never leaves, 
But loves him to the end. 


CG 


— 


The ſp'rit that would this truth withſtand 
Would pull God s temple down, 

Wrelt Jeiu's ſceptre from his hand, 
Aud ſpoil him of his crown, 


Satan might then full vict'ry boaſt, 
The church might wholly fall; 
If one believer may be loſt, 
It tollows, ſo may all. 


Go 


G But Chriſt in ev'ry age has prov'd 
His purchaſe firm and true; 
If this foundation be remov'd, 
What {hull the righteous do? 


Brethren, by this your claim abide, 
This title to your bliſs; 
Whatever loſs you bear beſide, 
O never give up this, 


=&Y 


38. 


This is a faithful ſay! ng, and worthy of all 
ceptation, that Chriſt Feſus came into the wu 
4% fave ſinners, 1 Tim. i. 15. 


1 W HE! N Adam by trangreſſion fell, 
And, conſcious, fled his Maker's fact 
Link'd in clandeſtine league with hell, 
He ruin'd all his future race. 
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The ſeeds of evil, once brought in, 
jucreas' d, and fil1'd the world with fin. 


This lurking leav'n ferments the maſs, 
All nature's ſick; creation's ſpoild; 
Eich ſin- infected fire, alas! 
Begets a ſin- infected child. 
Thus propagation ſpreads the curſe; 
And man, born bad, grows worſe and worſe, 


zut lo! the Second Adam came, 

The ſerpent's ſubtle head to bruiſe: 
He cancels his malicious claim, 

And diſappoints his dev'liſh views; 
Nanſoms poor pris ners with his blood, 
And brings the ſinner back to God. 


To underſtand theſe terms aright, 
This grand diſtinction thould be known; 
Tho all are finners in God's fight, 
There are but few ſo in their own, 
To ſuch as theſe our Lord was ſent; 
They're only finners who repent. 


What comfort can a Saviour bring 
To thoſe who never felt their woe? 
A finner is a ſacred thing; 
The Holy Ghoſt has made him fo. 
New lite from him we mult receive 
ore for fin we rightly grieve. 


nd 


let the ſelf-rightcous hence beware, 

Left he this great ſalvation ſcorn, 
Let every careleſs ſoul take care; 

For they that laugh ſhall one day mourn. 
High flying lights, learn hence to ſtoop ;. 
Dry knowledge only puffs men up. 


D4 
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7 This faithful ſaying let us own, 


(Well worthy 'tis to be beliey'd) - 
That Chriſt into the world came down, 
That /rmers might by him be ſay'd, 
Sinners are high 1n his eſteem, 
And finners highly value him, 
39- 
The Sinner's Hope. ( 
} COME, ye humble ſinner- train, 0 
| Souls for whom the Lamb was ſlain, C 
Cheerful let us raiſe our voice ; 26 
We have reaſon to rejoice. 'B 
Let us ſing, with ſaints in heav'n, 
Life reſtor d, and fins forgiv'n. B 
| Glory and eternal laud - 
Pe to our incarnate God, , . 
N 2 Now look up with faith, and ſee B 
Him that bled for you and me, Is 
Seated on his glorious throne, 4 
Interceding for his own. G 
What ean Chriſtians have to fear 8 
When they view their Saviour there? N 
Hell is vanquiſh'd, heav'n appeas'd, \ 
God is reconcil'd and pleas'd. 0 1 


3 Snares and dangers may beſet, 1 
For we are but travers yet. P 
A3 the way indeed 1s hard, 6 8 
Let us keep a conſtant guard, F 
Neither lifted up with air, 1 
Nor dejected to deſpair; 
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Always keeping Chriſt in view; 
He will bring us ſafely thro'. 


40. 


The world by wiſdom knew not God. 
1 Cor. i. 21. 


0 Ye ſons of men, be wiſe; 

2 Truſt no longer dreams and lies; 
Out of Chriſt, almighty pow'r 
Can do nothing but devour. 


2 God, you ſay, is good. Lis true. 
But he's pure and holy too; 
juſt and jealous in his ire, 
Burning with vindictive fire, 


3 This of old himſelf declar'd : 
Iſra l trembled when they heard. 
But the proof of proofs indeed 
Is, he tent his Son to bleed. 


4 When the bleſſed Jeſus died 
God was clearly juſtified : 
Sin to pardon without blood 
Never in his nature ſtood. 


$ Worſhip God then in his Son; 
There he's love, and there alone. 
Think not that he will, or may, 
Pardon any other way. 


b See the ſuff ring Son of God 
Panting, groaning, ſweating blood! 
Brethren, this had never been, 

Had not God deteſted fin, 
D 3 
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7 Be his mercy therefore ſought A 

"1 the way himſelf has taught, Ts 

| There his clemency is 1 ſuch, 7 

| We can never truſt too much. Bi 
| 8 Ic, that better knows than we, A 
Bids us all to Jetus flee. 0 
Humbly take him at his word, 4 

And your ſouls ſhall bleſs the Lord. f 

f 

c 

41. 1 

| ; A 
| Behold, and ce, if there be any ſorrou lite u 14 
my ſorrow. Lam. i. 12. Je 


1 MP Cie talk of Jeſu's blood; 
But how little's underſtood ! 
Of his ſuit 'rings ſo intenſe, 


Augels have no perfect ſenſe. 11 

Who can rightly comprehend 

Their beginning, or their end ! V 

Tis to God, and God alone, 

That their weight is fully known. L 
2 O thou hideous monſter, Sin, 7 


What a curſe haſt thou brought in! 

All creation groans thro' thee, 

Pregnant caule of miſery ! 26 
Thou haſt ruin'd wretched man 

Ever ſince the world began; 8 
Thou haſt God aftlicted too; 

Nothing lets than that would do. I 


3 Would we then rejoice indeed ? 
Be it that from thee we're frecd : 
0) 


* 
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And our jaſteſt cauſe to grieve 

Is, that thou wilt to us cleave. 

Faith relieves us from thy guilt ; 

But we think whoſe blood was ſpilt; 
All we hear, or ſcel, or ſee, 

Serves to raiſe our hate to thee. 


4 Dearlvy are we bought, for God 
Bought us with his own heart's blood. 
joundleſs depths of love divine | 
Jeſus, what a love was thine | 
Tho' the wonders thou haſt done 
Are as yet ſo little known ; 
Here we fix, and comfort take, 
Jeſus died for ſinners' ſake. 


42. 
Election. 
1 EUHETHREN, would you know your ſtay ? 
What it is ſupports you {till ? 
Why, tho' tempted ev'ry day, 
Yet you ſtand, and ſtand you will? 
Long before our birth, 
Nay, before Jehovah laid 
The foundations of the earth, 
We were choſen in our Head, 


2 God's election is the ground 

Of our hope to perlevere. 

On this rock your building found, 
And preſerve your title clear, 

Infidels may laugh; 
Phariſees gainſay, or rail; 

Here's your tenure (keep it ſafe), 
God's elect can never fail, 

D 
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43. 


Create in me a clean heart. Pſalm. II. 10. 


1 LRD, when thy Sp'rit deſcends to they 
The badnefs of our hearts, 
Aſtonith'd at th' amazing view, 
The ſoul with horror ſtarts. 


2 The dungeon, op'ning foul as hell, 
Its loathſome ſtench emits ; 

And, brooding in cach ſecret cell, 
Some hideous monſter fits. 


3 Swarms of ill thoughts their bane diffuſe, 
Proud, envious, falſe, unclean; 
And ev'ry ranſack'd corner thews 
Some un ſuſpected fin, 


4 Our ſtagg'ring faith gives way to doubt; 
Our courage yields to fear: 
Shock'd at the fight, we ſtraight cry out, 
« Can ever God dwell here?“ 


5 But he that ſhews can purge the filth 
Of each polluted ſoul ; 
Reſtore the putrid parts to health, 
And purity the whole, 


6 None leſs than God's almighty Son 
Can move ſuch loads of fin ; 
The water from his fide muſt run, 
To waſh this dungeon clean. 


7 O come, thou much expected gueſt, 
Lord Jeſus, quickly come 


Er 


s Fe 


* 


W 


W 
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Enter the chamber of my breaſt ; 
Thytclt prepare the room. 


s For, ſhouldit thou ſtay till thou canſt meet 
Reception worthy thee, 

With ſinners thou wouldft never fit— 
At leaſt (I'm ſure) with me. 


When, when will that bleſt time arrive, 
When thou wilt kindly deign 

With me to fit, to lodge, to live, 
And never part again? 


44. 


Fabez's Prayer, 1 Chron, iv. 9, 10. 


IA SAINT there was in days of old, 
Tho' we but little of him hear, 
In honour high; of whom is told 
A thort, but an effectual pray'r. 
This pray'r, my brethren, let us view ; 
And try if we can pray ſo too. 


2 THe call'd on Iſra'l's God, tis ſaid ; 
Let us take notice firſt of that : 
Had he to any other pray'd, 
To us it had not matter'd what ; 
For all true Iira'lites adore 
One God, Immanuel, and no more. 


3 * 0h! that thou wouldſt me bleſs indeed, 
* And that thou wouldſt enlarge my bound! 
« And let thy hand in ev'ry need 
A guide and help be with me found! 
That thou wouldſt cauſe that evil be 
No cauſe of pain and grief to me! 


| 
i 
1 
; 
| 
[ 
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What is it to be bleſt indeed, 
But to have all our fins forgiv'n? 
To be from guilt and terror treed ; 


Redeem'd from hell, and ſeal'd for hie 


To worſhip an incarnate God, 
And know he ſav'd us by lis blood ? 


3 And next, to have our coalt enlarg'd, 
Is, that our hearts extend their plan; 
From bondage and from fear diſcharg'd, 
And fill d with love to God and man: 
To ca oft ev'ry narrow thought, 


And ute the freedom Chriit has bought. 


6 To uſe this liberty aright, 
And not the grace of God abuſe, 
We always need his hand, his might, 
Leſt what he gives us we ſhould loſe; 
Spiritual pride would ſoon creep in, 
And turn his very grace to ſin. 
7 This pray'r, fo long ago preferr'd, 
Is left on ſacred record thus, 
And this good pray'r by God was heard, 
And kindly handed down to us. 
Thus Jabez pray'd (for that's his name); 
Let all belie vers pray the ſame, 


45: 
Whitſunday, 


1 WIEN the bleſt day of Pentecoſt 
Was fully come, the Holy Ghoſt 
Deſcended from above, 
Sent by the Father and the Son, 
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(The Sender and the Sent are one) 
The Lord of life and love. 


2 Within one houſe, with one accord, 
The faithful foll'wers of our Lord, 
Waiting his promiſe, fit ; 

That, veſted with ſupernal “ pow'r, 

They might be then, and not betore, 
To preach the goſpel fit. 
sudden a ruſhing wind they hear; 
And ficry cloven tongues appear; 
It ſat oa ev'ry one. 
Cle, perhaps to be the fign 
That God no longer would confine 
IIis word to Jews alone. 


4 To every nation under heav'n 
To hear the goſpel-lound is giv'n; 
The call to all extends. 
As cours was parted long ago, 
So God divides 4s language too, 
And after finners ſends, 
And were theſe firſt diſciples bleſt 
With heav'nly gifts? and ſhall the reſt 
Be paſsd unheeded by? 
What? Has the Holy Ghoſt forgot 
To quicken ſouls that Chriſt has bought 
And lets them lifeleſs lie? 
No, thou almighty Paraclete, 
Thou ſhedd'it thy heav'nly influence yet, 
Thou vifat'tt ſinners ſtil] - 
Thy breath of life, thy quick'ning flame, 
Thy pow'r, thy Godhead, ſtill the ſame, * 
We own, becauſe we feel, 


From above. 


Another, 


HE ſoul that with ſincere defires 
Seeks after Jeſu's love, 

That foul the Holy Ghoſt inſpires 

With breathings from above. 


2 Not ev'ry one in like degree 
The Sprit of God receives; 
The Chriſtian often cannot ſee 
His faith, and yet beheves, 


3 So gentle ſometimes is the flame, 
That, if we take not heed, 

Me may unkindly quench the ſame ; 
We may, my friends, indeed. 


4 Bleſt God, that once in fiery tongues. 
Cam'ſt down in open view, 
Come, vifit ev'ry heart that longs 
To cntertain thee too. 


5 And, tho' not like a mighty wind, 
Nor with a ruſhing noiſe ; 
May we thy calmer comforts find, 
And hear thy ſtill ſmall voice. 


6 Not for the gift of tongues we pray, 
Nor pow'r the fick to heal; 
Give wiſdom to direct our way, 
And ſtrength to do thy will. 
7 We pray to be renew'd within, 
And reconcil'd to God ; 
To have our conſcience waſh'd from fin 
In the Redeemer's blood. 
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We pray to have our faith inereas d. 
And, O celeſtial Dove 


We pray to be completely bleſt 
With that rich bleſſing, love. 


47. 


Hymn and Doxology to the Trinić. 


| TO comprehend the great 'Taxee-One 
Is more than higheſt angels can; 

Or what the Trinity has done 

From death and hell to ranſom man. 


But all true Chriſtians this may boaſt 
(A truth from nature never learn'd) 
That Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
To ſave our ſouls are all concern'd. 


| The Father's love in this we find, 
He made his Son our ſacrifice. 

The Son in love his life refign'd. 
The Sp'rit of love his blood applies. 


Thus we the Trinity can praiſe 

In Unity, thro' Chriſt our King; 

Our grateful hearts and voices raiſe 

In faith and love, while thus we fing— 


Grory to God the Father be, 
Becauſe he ſent his Son to die, 
GLOKY to God the Son, that he 
Vid with ſuch willingneſs comply. 


GLoky to God the Holy Ghoſt, 

Who to our hearts thts love reveals. 
Thus God Three-One to finners loſt 
dalyation ſends, procures, and ſeals. 


66 
48. 


raden and earth ſhall paſs away, but mM 
words ſhall not paſs away. Matt. xxiv. 35, 


1 THE moon and ſtars ſhall loſe their light; 100 

The ſun ſhall ſiuk in endleſs night; 15 

Both heav'n and earth ſhall paſs away; 
The works of nature all decay. 


2 But they that in the Lord confide, 
And thelter in his wounded fide, 
Shall ſee the danger overpaſt, 
Stand ev'ry ſtorm, and live at laſt, 


3 What Chriſt has ſaid muſt be fulfill'd. 
On this firm rock, believers, build. 
His word ſhall ſtand, his truth prevail, 

And not one jot or tittle fail. 


4 His word is this (poor ſinners, hear), 
© Beheve on me, and banith fear. 
« Ceaſe from your own works, bad or good, 
« And wath your garments in my blood. 


49. 
The Rainbow. Ia. liv. g. 


1 WW HEN, deaf to ev'ry warning giv'n, 
Man brav'd the patient power d 
Heav'n, 
Great in his anger, God aroſe, 
Delug'd the world, and drown'd his foes. 


of 
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> Vengeance, that call'd for this juſt doom, 
tetir'd to make ſweet mercy room: 

God, of his wrath repenting, ſwore 

flood thould drown the earth no more. 


That future ages this might know, 
tHe plac'd in heav'n his radiant bow ; 
Ihe ſign, till time ittelf ſhall fail, 
That waters ſhall no more prevail. 


The beauties of this bow but ſhine 

To vulgar eyes as ſomething tine ; 
Others inveſtigate their cauſe 

y mediums drawn from Nature's laws. 


But what great ends can men purſue 
From ſchemes like theſe, ſuppoſe them true? 
Deicribe-the form; the cauſe define; 
The rainbow ſtill remains a fign : 


A ſign, in which by faith we read 
The cov'nant God with Noah made; 
A noble end, aud truly great | 

But ſomething greater lies there yet. 


This bow, that beams with vivid light, 
Preſents a fign to Chriſtians' ſight 

That God has ſworn (who dares condemn?) 
He will no more be wrath with them. 


Thus the believer, when he views 

The rainbow in its various hues, 

May fay ; © Thoſe lis ely colours ſhine 
Jo ſhew that heav'n is ſurely mine. 


*dee in yon' cloud what tinctures glow, 
„And gild the ſmiling vales below! 


% 
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* So ſmiles my cheerful ſoul to ſee 
« My God is reconcil'd to me.“ 


Tl 


50. 


Charity never faileth, 1 Cor. xiii. 8. 
| I FAITH in the bleeding Lamb, 


Ti 

O what a gift is this! ; 

Hope of ſalvation in his name, | 
How comfortable tis f 

2 Knowledge of what is right; Gi! 


How God is reconcil'd ; 
A foe receiv'd a favourite, 
An alien made a child, 


3 Bleflings, my friends, like theſe, And 
Are very, very great: 
But ſoon they ev'ry one muſt ceaſe ; 


Nor are they now complete. M 

4 Faith will to biiſs give place. W 

In Vet we hope thall loſe. 

For who needs truſt for things he has ?  W 

Or hope for what he views? 

5 The little too that's known, No 

Which, children like, we boaſt, ; 
Will fade, like glow-worms in the ſun, 

3 W. 

Or drops in ocean loſt. ] 

6 But ve ſhall ſtill remain; Bu 


Its glories cannot ceaſe: 
No other change ſhall that ſuſtain, 
Save only to \ increaſe. 
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Of all that God beſtows, 

In earth, or heav'n above, 

The beſt gift ſaint or angel knows, 
Or cer will know, is love. 


Love all defects ſupplies, 
Makes great obſtructions ſmall; 
Tis pray'r; 'tis praiſe; tis ſacrifice; 
Tis holineſs; tis all. 
Deſcend, celeſtial Dove, 
With Jeſu's flock abide ; 
Give us that beſt of bleſſings, love, 
Whate'er we want beſide. 


* 


And, when they had nothing io pay, he frankly 
forgave them both, Luke vii. 42. 


MERCY is welcome news indeed 
To thoſe that guz/ty ſtand. 
Wretches, that el what help they need, 
Will bleſs the helping hand, 


2 Who rightly would his alms diſpoſe, 
Muſt give them to the poor. 
None but the «u9vnded patient knows 
The comforts of his cure. 


3 We all have ſinn'd againſt our God; 
Exception none can boaſt : 
But he'that feels the heavieſt load 
Will prize forgiveneſs moſt, 


No reck'ning can we rightly keep; 
For who the ſums can know ? 
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Some ſouls are fifty pieces deep ; 
And tome five hundred owe, 


Here 


5 But, let our debts be what they may, 5m 


However great or ſmall, 


As ſoon as we have noug/t to pay By 
Our Lord forgives us all, — 

Ette 

6 Tis perfect poverty alone Wh. 


hat ſets the ſoul at large; 
While we can call one mite our own 


We have no full diſcharge. 


52. EG. 
| | A, 
Praying for Relations. 


Of a 

1 KIND fouls, who for the mis'ries moan A 

Of thoſe who ſeldom mind their own, B, 

But treat your zeal with cold diſdain, C 

Reſolv'd to make your labours yain ; "ey" 

2 You, whoſe fincere affection tends Br 

To help your dear ungrateful friends, 8 B 

That think you foes, or mad, or fools, 0 

Becauſe you fain would fave their fouls; ¶ Let 

3 Tho deaf to ev'ry warning giv'n, * 

They ſcorn to walk with you to heavn; 

But often think, and ſometimes ſay, 
They'll never go, if that's the way; 

4 Tho' they the Sp'rit of God reſiſt, | TF 

Or ridicule your faith in Chritt ; 10 


Tho they blaſpheme, oppoſe, contemn, * 
And hate you for your love to them; 
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One ſecret way is left you ſtill 

To do them good againſt their will : 
Here they can no obſtruction give; 
You nh, do this without their leave. 


Fly to the throne of grace by pray'r, 
And pour out all your wiſhes there: 
Ettectual fervent pray'r prevails, 
When ev'ry other method fails, 


53. 
Faith is the Victory. 


| WHOE ER believes aright 
In Chriſt's atoning blood, 

Of all his guilt's acquitted quite, 
And may draw near to God. 
But fin will ſtill remain, 
Corruptions'rite up thick; 

And Satan ſays the med'cine's vain, 
Becauſe we yet are fick, 


But all this will not do; 
Our hope's on Jeſus caſt ; 
Let all be li'rs, and him be true, 
We ſhall be well at laſt. 


54- 
Faith and Repentance. 


| 7 is our God and Saviour, 
J Guide, and Connſellor, and Friend, 
Bearing all our miſbehaviour; 

Kind, and loving to the end. 


9 N— —— — _ 
* 
- 2 __ — - _—- 
* — — 
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Truſt kim; he will not deceive us, 
Tho we hardly of him deem: 


Fro! 
We 


| He will never, never leave us; Free 
| Nor will let us quite leave him. To t 
l 2 View him in the doleful garden, Teac 
1 View him on the bloody tree, [low 
1 Dearly purchaſing a pardon Let 
l For his people full and free. Wre 
View him now in heaven ſitting, Wh: 
Interceding for us there; They 

Not a moment intermitting But | 

His compaſlion and his care. Fron 

3 Nothing but thy blood, O Jeſus, Soft! 

Can relieve us from our ſmart; To b 
Nothing elſe from guilt releaſe us; Tho! 
Nothing elſe can melt the heart. Let 1 

Law and terrors do but harden, de th 

All the while they work alone ; By th 

But a ſenſe of blood-bought pardon Till \ 

Soon diflolves a heart of ſtone. Melt 


4 'Tis a ſafe, tho deep, compunction 
Thy repenting people fecl. 
Love and grief compound an unction, 
Both to cleanſe our wounds and heal. 
Balm is uſeleſs to th' unfeeling; 
And repentance without faith 

| Is a ſore that, never healing, 

Frets and rankles unto death. 


5 Teſus, all our conſolations 
ow from thee, the ſov'reign good. 
Love, and faith, and hope, and patience, 
All are purchas'd by thy blood. 
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From thy fulneſs we receive them; 
We have nothing of our own : 
Freely thou delight'ſt to give them 
Jo the needy who have none. 


Teach us, by thy patient Spirit, 
How to mourn, and not deſpair. 
Let us, leaning on thy merit, 
Wrettle hard with God in pray. 
Whatſoc'er afflictions ſeize us, 
They thall profit, if not pleaſe; 
But defend, defend us, Jeſus, 
From ſecurity and eale. 


voftly to thy garden lead us, 

To behold thy bloody ſweat. 

Tho' thou from the curſe haſt freed us, 
Let us not the coſt forget. 

e thy groans and cries rehearſed 

by the Spirit in our cars, 

Till we, viewing whom we've pierced, 
Melt in ſympathetic tears. 


55s 
Another. 


(OME, ye Chriſtians, ſing the praiſes 
Of your condeſcending God; 

Come, and hymn the holy Jeſus, 

Who hath wath'd us in his blood. 

Ve are poor, and weak, and filly, 

\nd to ev'ry evil prone ; 

4 our Jeſus loves us treely, 


And receives us for his own, 
E 
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2 Tho' we're mean in man's opinion, 
He hath made us prieſts and kings. 
Power, and glory, and dominion, 
To the Lamb the ſinner ſings. 
Leprous ſouls, unſound and filthy, 
Come before him as you are: 

Tis the ſick man, not the healthy, 
Need's the good phyſician's care. 


3 Hear the terms that never vary; 
« To repent, and to believez” 
Both of theſe are neceſlary ; 
Both from Jeſus we receive. 
Would-be Chriſtian, duly ponder 
Theſe in thine impartial mind; 
And let no man put aſunder 


What the Lord has wiſely join d. 


4 Oh! beware of fondly thinking 
God accepts thee for thy tears. 
Are the ſhip-wreck'd ſav'd by ſinking? 
Can the ruin'd riſe by fears? 
Oh! beware of truſt ill grounded; 
"Tis but fancied faith at molt ; 
To be cur'd, and not be wounded ; 
To be ſav'd betore you're loſt. 


5 No big words of ready talkers, 
No dry doctrine, will ſuffice. 
Broken hearts, and humble walkers, 
Theſe are dear in Jelu's eyes. 

Tinkling ſounds of diſputation, 
Naked knowledge, all are vain : 
Ev'ry ſoul that gains ſalvation 
Mutt and ſhall be born again. 

I 


56. 


Silo. 


5 LI us aſk th' important queſtion, 
(Brethren, be not too ſecure) 

What it is to be a Chriſtian ? 
How we may our hearts aſſure ? 
Vain is all our beft devotion, 
If on falſe foundations built : 
True religion's more than notion; 
Something muſt be known and felt. 


Lis to truſt our Well-beloved 
In his blood has waſh'd us clean. 
"Tis to hope our guilt's removed, 
Tho we feel it rite within. 
To believe that all is finifh'd, 
Tho' ſo much remains t' endure; 
Find the dangers undiminiſh'd, 
Yet to hold deliv'rance ſure. 


3 Tis to credit contradictions ; 

Talk with him one never ſees; 

Cry and groan beneath afflictions; 
Yet to dread the thoughts of eaſe, 
Tis to feel the fight againſt ns, 

Tet the victry hope to gain; 

To believe that Chriſt has cleans'd us, 
Tho the leproſy remain. 


i Tis to hear the Holy Spirit 
Prompting us to ſecret pray'T. 
Io rejoice in Jeſu's merit; 
Vet continual — bear. 

2 


tO 
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To receive a ſull remiſſion 
Ot our fins for evermore ; 


Yet to ſigh with ſore contrition, 1: 
Begging mercy ev'ry hour. : 
To be ſtedfaſt in believing ; I; 
Yet to tremble, fear, and quake, ky 


Ev'ry moment be receiving 
Strength ; and yet be always weak, 
1 0 be fighting, flecing, turning; 
Ever ſinking, yet to ſwim. 

To converſe with Jeſus, mourning 
For ourſelves, or elle for him. 


ED LT IS. 


It 1 
GrrAaT High Prieſt, we view thee ſtooping, [ 
With our names upon thy breaſt, Ih 
In the garden, groaning, drooping, 
Jo the ground with horrors preſt. - 


Weeping angels ſtood confounded 
To behold their Maker thus, 

And can we remain unwounded, 
When we know 'twas all for us? 


On the croſs thy body broken 
Cancels ev'ry penal tie. 

Tempted ſouls, produce this token, 
All demands to ſatisfy. 

All is finiſh'd ; do not doubt it; 
But believe your dying Lord; 
Never reaſon more about it; 

Only take him at his word, 


Lord, we fain would truſt thee ſolely ; 
Twas for us thy blood was ſpilt. 
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Braiſed Bridegroom, take us wholly ; 
Take, and make us what thou wilt. 
Thou haſt borne the bitter tentence 
Fals don man's devoted race. 

True belief and true repentance 

Are thy gifts, thou God of grace. 


57 
The Wiſh. 


JF duſt and aſhes might preſume, 
Great God, to talk to thee ; 
If in thy preſence can be room 
55 For crawling worms like me; 
" W | humbly would my 20% preſent, 
For wwi/hes I have none; 
All my defires are now content 
To be compriz d in one. 
would not ſue for length of days, 
For honour, or for wealth; 
Nor, that which far ſurpaſlcth theſe, 
Uninterrupted health. 
| would not aſk, a monarch's heir 
Or counſellor to be; 
A better wiſdom I would ſhare, 
A nobler pedigree. 


Not jay nor ſtrength would I requeſt, 
Tho neither I contemn ; 
Put would petition to be bleſt 
With what tranſcendeth them. 
Tis not that angels might convey 
My toul this night to heav'n : 
E 3 


Thy time with patience I can ſtay, 
Since all my ſin's forgiv'n, 


4 Nor would I crave in higheſt ſtate 0 
At thy right hand to ſit; 
(The ſuit of Zeb'dee's fons) for that 1 
I know my ſelf unfit, 
Nor in thy church on earth would ſtrive Lc 


A pompous poſt to fill; 


For fear I might not well perceive, 10 
Or fail to do, thy will. 
5 The ſingle boon 1 would entreat 
Is, to be led by thec 
To gaze upon thy bloody ſweat 
| In tad Gethſemane. 
To view (as I could bear at leaſſ) | 
Thy tender broken heart, | 
Like a rich olive, brais'd and preſt He 
| With agonizing ſmart, | 
| 6 To ſee thee bow'd beneath my guilt, 
Intolerable load ! 
To ſee thy blood for finners ſpilt, dr 
My groaning, gaſping God! ; 
With tympathizing griet to mourn 
The ſorrows of thy ſoul; 1 
The pangs and tortures by thee borne | 
In ſome degree condole. Hi 
7 There, muſing on thy mighty love, 
I always would remain ; 1 
Or but to Golgotha remove, l 
And theuce return again. On 
In each dear place the ſame rich ſcene ; 
Should ever be renew'd ; 
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No object elſe ſhould intervene, 
But all be love and blood, 


For this one favour oft I've ſought ; 
And, it this one be given, 

| ſeek on earth no happier lot, 
And hope the like in heav'n. 

Lord, pardon what I atk amits ; 
For knowledge I have none. 

do but humbly ſpeak my with; 
And may thy will be done, 


58. 
Pride. 


IXNUMERABLE ſoes 
Attack the child of God; 
He feels within the weight of ſin, 
A grievous galling load ! 


Temptations too without, 
Of various kinds, aſſault; 

Sly ſnares beſet his trav'ling feet, 
And make him often halt. 


3 From finner and from ſaint 
He meets with many a blow : 

His own bad heart creates him ſmart, 
Which only God can know. 


But, tho' the hoſt of hell 
Be neither weak nor ſmall, 
One mighty foe deals dang'rous woe, 
And hurts beyond them all— 
E 4 
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5 Tis pride, accurſed pride 
That ſp'rit by God abhor'd: 
Do what we will, it haunts us ſtill, 
And keeps us from the Lord. 


0 It blows its pots'nous breath, 
And bloats the ſoul with air; 
The heart up-lifts with God's own gifts, 
And makes ey'n grace a ſnare. 


7 Awake—nay, while we fleep, 
In all we think or ſpeak, 

It puits us glad, torments us ſad; 
Its hold we cannot break. 


8 In other ills we find 
The hand of Heav'n not flack : 
Pride only knows to interpoſe, 
And keep our comforts back. 


9 Jis hurtful when percery'd ; 71 
When not perceiv'd tis w orſe : i + 
Unſeen or ſeen it dwells within, 1 
And works by fraud or force, Tw 
10 Againſt its influence pray, - 
It mingles with the pray'r; 10 
Againſt it preach, it prompts the ſpeech; Ane 
Be ſilent, ſtill tis there. His 
11 This moment, while I write, Wit 
I feel its pow'r within; — 
My heart is drawn to ſeek applaule, It 
And mixes all with fin. Ine 
12 Thou meek and lowly Lamb, Ace 
This haughty tyrant kill; * 
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hat wounded thee, tho' thou waſt free, 
And grieves thy Spirit ſtill. 


1} Our condeſcending God, 
(To whom elle ſhall we go?) 
Remove our pride, whate'er betide ; 
And lay, and keep us, low. 


14 Thy garden 1s the place 
Where pride cannot intrude ; 
For, ſhould it dare to enter there, 
Twould ſoon be drown'd in blood. 


59. 
The High Prieſt. 


LW HEN Aaron in the holi'ſt place 
Atonement made for Ir el's race, 
The names of all their tribes expreſt 
He wore conſpicuous on his breaſt. 


Twelve letter'd ſtones with ſculpture bold, 
Deep ſeated in the wounded gold, 

Glow'd on the breaſt-plate richly bright, 
And beam'd characteriſtic light. 


| His hands a golden cenſer held, 
With burning coals and incenſe fill'd ; 
Which clouded all the holy room 
With od'rous ſtreams of rich pertume. 


\nd, leſt the prieſt the place defile, 

A coſtly conſecrating oil, 

With mingled gums and ſpices ſweet, 
Had for his office made him meet, 

4. 5 
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5 The liquid compound from his head 
Its unctuous odours downward ſpread : 
Delicious drops, like balmy dews, 
Ofr all the man their ſweets diffuſe, 

G6 Array'd in hallow'd veſts he ſtood, 
Sprinkled with holy oil and blood. 
The tabernacle's ſacred frame, 

And all within it, thar'd the ſame. 


33 


7 So, when our great Melchiſedec 8 
The true atonement came to make, 
A holy oil anoints 4m too, / 


Richer than Aaron ever knew. 
8 His body, bath'd in ſweat and blood, 


Show'r'd on the ground a purple flood; 1 

The rich effuſion copious ran, 

To glad the heart of God and man. V 
9 Deep in his breaſt engrav'd he bore It 

Our names, with ev'ry penal ſcore ; 

When preſt to earth he proſtrate lay, N 


Shock d at the ſum, yet prompt to pay. 

10 The fragrant incenſe of his pray'r 
To heav'n went up thro' yielding air, 1B 
Perfum'd the throne of God on high, 
And calm'd offended Majeſty. 


60. 
Election. 


1 MIGHTY enemies without, 
Much mightier within, 
Thoughts we cannot quell nor rout, 


Blaiphemouſly obſcene ; 


83 
Coldneſs, unbelief, and pride, 
Hell, and all its murd'rous train, 
Threaten death on ev'ry fide, 
And have their thoutands flain, 


Thus purſu'd, and thus diſtreſt, 
Ah! whither ſhall we fly? 
To obtain the promis'd reſt, 
On what ſure hand rely ? 

Shall the Chriſtian truſt his heart ? 
That, alas! of foes the worſt, 
Always takes the tempter's part ; 
Nay, often tempts him firſt. 


3 If to-day we be ſincere, 

And can both watch and pray ; 

Watchfulneſs, perhaps, and prayer, 
To-morrow may decay. 

If we now believe aright, 
Faithfulneſs 1s God's alone ; 

We are feeble, fickle, light, 
To changes ever prone. 


4 But we build upon a baſe 
That nothing can remove, 
When we truſt electing grace 
And everlaſting lope. 
Vict'ry over all — G8 
Chriſt has purchas'd with his blood; 
Perſeverance he beſtows 
On ey'ry child of God, 


E 6 
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61. 


Another. 


HEN we pray, or when we ſing, 
Or read, or ſpeak, or hear, 

Or do any holy thing, 

Be this our conſtant care, 
With a fixt habitual faith 

Jeſus Chriſt to keep in view, 
Truſting wholly in his death 

In all we atk or do. 


2 Holineſs 1n all its parts, 
Affections plac'd above, 
Self-abhorrence, contrite hearts, 
Humility and love; 
Ev'ry virtue, ev'ry grace, 
All that bears the name of good, 
Perſeverance 1n our race, 
We draw from Jelu's blood. 


3 Lamb of God, in thee we truſt, 
On thy fixt love depend; 

Thou art faithful, true, and juſt, 
And loveſt to the end: 

Heav'n and earth ſhall paſs away, 
But thy word ſhall firm abide ; 

That's thy children's ſtedfaſt ſtay, 
When all things fail beſide. 


02. 
Chriſt in the Garden. 
1 COME hither, ye that fain would knov 
Th exceeding ſinfulneſs of ſin; 
Come ſee a ſcene of matchleſs woe, 
And tell me what it all can mean. 


— > cS 13 


cn 
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2 Behold the darling Son of God 

'Bow'd down with horror to the ground, 
Wrung at the heart, and ſweating blood, 
His eyes in tears of ſorrow drown'd ! 


3 See how the victim panting lies, 
His ſoul with bitter anguith preſt ! 
He fighs, he faints, he groans, he cries, 
Diſmay'd, dejected, ſhock'd, diſtreſt! 


4 What pangs are theſe that tear his heart ? 
What burden's this that's on him laid ? 
What means this agony of ſmart ? 

What makes our Maker hang his head ? 

5 'Tis Juſtice with its iron rod, 

Inflicting ſtrokes of wrath divine; 
Tis the vindictive hand of God, 
Incens'd at all your fins and mine. 

Deep in his breaſt our names were cut; 
He undertook our deſp'rate debt. 

Such loads of guilt were on him put, 
He could but juſt ſuſtain the weight, 


Then let us not ourſelves deceive ; 
For, while of fin we lightly deem, 
Whatever notions we may have, 
Indeed we are not much like him, 


03. 
The Crucifixion, 
| NOW from the garden to the croſs 
Let us attend the Lamb of God. 


Be all things elſe accounted droſs, 
Compar'd with ſin-atoning blood, 
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2 See how the patient Jeſus ſtands, 
Inſulted in his loweſt caſe: 
Sinners have bound th'Almighty's hands, 
And [pit in their Creator's face. 


3 With thorns his temples gor'd and gaſh'd 
Sends ſtreams of blood from ev'ry part; 
His back's with knotted ſcourges lath'd, 
But ſharper ſcourges tear his heart. 


4 Nail'd naked to th' accurſed wood, | 
Expos'd to earth and heav'n above, 
A ſpectacle of wounds and blood, 
A prodigy of injur'd love! 


5 Hark ! how his doleful crics affriglit 
Affected angels, while they view. 
His friends forſook him in the night; 
And now his God forſakes him too | 


6 O, what a field of battle's here 
Vengeance and love their pow'rs oppoſe : 
Never was ſuch a mighty paar; 

Never were two ſuch deſp'rate foes. 


7 Behold that pale, that languid face, 
That drooping head, thoſe cold dead eyes 
Behold, in ſorrow and diſgrace 
Our conqu'ring Hero hangs and dies ! 3 


1— 


8 Ye that aſſume his ſacred name, 
Now tell me, what can all this mean? 
What was it bruis'd God's harmleſs Lamb=- 
What was it pierc'd his ſoul—but fin? 


9 Bluſh, Chriſtian, bluſh ; let ſhame abound: 
If fin affects thee not with woe, 
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Whatever ſp'rit be in thee found, 


The Sp rit of Chriſt thou duit not know. 
3, 


04. 


In the Lord have I righteouſneſs and flrength, 
Iſa. xlv. 24. 


FAITH in Jeſus can repel 
The darts of fin and death, 
Faith gives victry over hel] : 
But who can give us ait? 
Hope in Chriſt the foul revives, 
Supports the ſpirits when they droop 
Hope celeſtial comfort gives : | 
But who can give us /opc ? 


2 Love to Jeſus Chriſt and his 
Fixes the heart above; 
Lowe gives everlaſting blils : 
But who can give us /ave ? 
To beheve's the gift of God. 
Well-grounded Ane he ſends from heay'n, 
Love's the purchale of his blood, 
To all his children giv'n. 


3 Jeſus, from thy boundleſs ſtore, 

Thy treaſuries of grace, 

On thy feeble foll'wers pour 
Thy righteouſneſs and peace, 

Of thy righteouſneſs alone 
Continual mention we will make, 

We have nothing of our own : 
But ſoul and all's at ſtake, 
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65. 
Man's Righteouſneſs. 


I MTAN, bewail thy ſituation : 
N 1 Hell- born ſin, 
Ouice crept in, 
Mars God's fair creation. 


2 Vaunt thy native ſtrength no longer 
Vain's the boaſt ; 
All is loſt; 
Sin and death are ſtronger, 


3 Enemies to God and goodneſs, 
Great and ſmall, 
Since the fall, 
Sink in luſt and lewdnels. 


4 If to this thou art a ſtranger, 
While thou 11i'tt 
Out of Chriſt, 
Greater is thy danger. 


5 Truſt not to thy ſmooth behaviour; 
All's deceit; 
And the cheat 
Keeps thee from the Saviour, 


6 Oft we're beſt when dangers fright us. 
Jeſus came 
To reclaim 
Sinners, not the righteous, 
7 Sick men feel their bad condition; 
But the ſoul 
That is whole 
Slights the good Phyſician, 


oe I 


66. 


The Linſey-woolſuey Garment. 


] Dann is he whoſe eye's not Angle: 
Foolith man 
Never can 
Hell with heaven mingle, 
Ly'ry thing we do we kin in. 
Choſen Jews 
Mutt not ute 
Woollen mixt with linen, 
3 God is holy in his nature; 
And by that 
Needs mutt hate 
din in ev'ry creature. 


{ lufinite in truth and juſtice, 
He ſurveys 
All our ways; 
Knows in whom our truſt is. 
5 Partial ſervice is his loathing: 
He requires 
Pure defires; 
All the heart, or nothing. 


f we think of reconciling 
Black with white, 

Dark with light, 
Tis but ſelf-beguiling. 

[ ighteouſneſs to full perſection 
Muſt be brought, 
Lacking nought, 

Fearleſs of rejection. 
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67. 
Chrift's Nigſiteonſueſß. 


1 RICHTEOUSNESS to the belicver, 
Freely giv'n, P 
Comes from heav'n, 
God bimfelf the giver. 
2 Chriſt has wrought this mighty wonder: * 
God and man I 
By him can 
Meet, aud never ſunder, 


3 All the law in human nature a 
He fulfill'd; | 7. 
Neconcil'd 

Creature and Creator. 
K 


4 Ev'ry one, without exemption, 
That believes, 1 

Now receives 

Abſolute redemption. 


5 Robes of righteouſneſs imputed, 0 
White and whole, U 
Clothe the ſoul. 
Zach exactly ſuited. 


6 "Tis a way of God's own finding ; c 
Tis his act; A 
And the pad? * 

Cannot but be binding. 
7 Here is no prevarication ; \ 

- Juſtice ſtands, 

| And demands 
Full and free ſalvation. 


Covenant. 
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68. 


The Saint's Inheritance, 


PERFECT holineſs of ſpirit 
Saints above, 
Full of love, 

With the Lamb inherit. 

This inheritance, believer, 
Faith alone 
Makes thy own, 

Se and ſure for ever. 


True, twas thine from everlaſting; 
But the bliſs 
Of it is 

Known to thee by taſting. 

Tho thou here receive but little; 
Scarce enough 
For the proof 

Of thy proper title ; 


Urge thy claim thro' all unfitneſs ; 
Sue 1t out, 
Spurning doubt ; 

Il Holy Ghoſt's thy witneſs, 


Cite the will of his own ſealing; 
Title good, 
Sign'd with blood, 

Valid and unfailing. 

hen thy title thou diſcerneſt, 
Humbly then 
Sue again 

For continual earneſt, 


— — — — — — — 


. — 
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69. 4 


Bal it is good for me 10 draw near to C 
Pſalm Ixx111. 28. 


\5 when a child, ſecure of harms, 
Hangs at the mother's breaſt, 
Safe folded in her anxious arms, 
Receiving food and reſt : 


And, while thro' many a painful path Y 
The trav'ling parent ſpeeds, Vo 
The fearle(s babe, with paſſi ve faith, N 
Lies ſtill, and yet procceds. | 
2 Should ſome ſhort ſtart his quiet break, Dr 
He fondly ſtrives to fling | 
His little arms about her neck, hc 
And ſeems to cloſer cling. 
Poor child, maternal love alone i ] 
Preſerves thee firit and laſt ; 
Thy parent's arms, and not thy own, 10 
Are thoſe that hold thee faſt. 
3 So ſouls that would to Jeſus cleave, v 


And hear his ſecret call, 

Muſt ev'ry fair pretenſion leave, 
And let the Lord be all. 

« Keep cloſe to me, thou helpleſs ſheep,” 
The Shepherd ſoftly cries, 

« Lord, tell me what 'tis cloſe to keep,” 
The liſning ſheep replies. 


4 © Thy whole dependence on me fix; 

« Nor entertain a thought 
Thy worthleſs ſchemes with mine to mis, 
But venture to be nought. 
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« Fond ſelf- direction is a ſhelf; 
© Thy ſtrength, thy wildom, flee : 
« When thou art nothing in thyſelt, 
} «Thou then art cloſe to me. 


70. 


Temptation, 


YE tempted ſouls, reflect 
Whoſe name tis you profeſs ; 
Your Maſter's lot you mult expect, 
Temptations more or les, 


Dream not of faith ſo clear 
As ſhuts all doubtings out ; 
Nemember how the devi could dare 
To tempt ev'n Chriſt to doubt, 


If thou'rt the Son of God, 
(0 what an IF was there!) 

«Theſe ſtones here, ſpeak them into food, 
« And make that Sonſhip clear,” 


View that amazing ſcene! 
Say, could the tempter try 

To ſhake a tree ſo ſound, ſo green] 
Good God defend the dry. 


Think not he now wall fail 
To make us ſhrink and droop. 
Our faith he daily will atlail, 
And daſh our very hope. 


That impious IF he thus 


x, At God incarnate threw, 
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No wonder if he caſt at us, 
And make us feel it too. 


7 To cauſe deſpair's the ſcope 
Of Satan and his pow'rs, 
Againſt hope to believe in hope, 
My brethren, mult be ours. 


8 Bits, ifs, and hows, are hurl'd 
To fink us with the gloom 
Of all that's diſmal in this world, 
Or in the world to come. 


But here's our point of reſt ; 
Tho hard the battle feem, 
Our Captain ſtood the tiery teſt, 

And we ſhall ſtand thro' him. 


71. 
The Prodigal. 
| 4 
1 Now for a wondrous ſong. 
(Keep diſtance, ye profane; |] 
Be filent each unhallow'd tongue ; 

Nor turn the truth to bane.) y 
2 The prodigal's return'd ; ] 

Th' apoſtate bold and bale; 
That all his Father's counſel ſpurn'd, ] 

And long abus'd his grace. 
3 What treatment ſince he came ? * 


Love tenderly expreſt. 
W hat robe is brought to hide his ſhame? 
The beſt, the very beſt. 
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Rich food the ſervants bring; 

Sweet muſic charms his ears ; 
de what a beauteous coſtly ring 

The beggar's finger wears 


Ye elder ſons, be ſtill; 
Give no bad paſſion vent: 

My Brethren, 'tis our Father's will, 
And you muſt be content. 


All that he has 1s yours : 
Rejoice then, not repine. 

That love that all your ſtate ſecures, 
That love has alter d me. 


Good God, are theſe thy ways ? 
If rebels thus are freed, 

And favour'd with peculiar grace, 
Grace muſt be free indeed. 


72. 


All my ſprings are in thee, Pſalm Ixxxvii. 7. 


BLESS the Lord, my ſonl, and raiſe 

A glad and grateful ſong 

To my dear Redeemer's praiſe, 
For I to him belong. 

He my goodnels, ſtrength, and God, 
In whom I live, and move, and am, 

Paid my ranſom with his blood: 
My portion is the Lamb. 


Tho temptations ſeldom ceaſe, 
Tho' frequent griefs I feel, 
5 Yet his Spirit whiſpers peace, 
And he is with me till, 
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Weak of body, ſick in ſoul, 
Depreſt at heart, and faint with foar;, 

His dear preſence makes me whole, WW: 

And with ſweet comfort cheers, 


3 O my Jcſus, thou art mine, 


| With all thy grace and pow'r ; 0 
I am now, and thall be thine 
| When time ſhall be no more, * 


Thou reviv'ſt me by thy death; 
Thy blood from guilt has ſet me free ; 
My treſh ſprings of hope, and faith, 


And love, are all in thee, l 
lH 
73. 


Tf there ariſe among you a prophet, or a dreantr 
of dreams, &c, Deut. xiii, 1, &c. 


1 NO prophet, nor dreamer of dreams, 
No maſter of plauſible ſpeech, 

To live like an angel who ſeems, 
Or like an apoſtle to preach ; 

No tempter, without or within, 
No ſpirit, tho' ever fo bright, 

That comes crying out againſt fin, 
And looks like an angel of light; 


2 Tho' reaſon, though fitneſs, he urge, 
Or plead with the words of a friend, 
Or wonders of argument forge, 
Or deep revelations pretend ; 
Should meet with a moment's regard, 
But rather be boJdly withſtood, 
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any thing, eaſy or hard, 
Irs. He teach, ſave the Lamb and his blood. 
demember, O Chriſtian, with heed, 
When ſunk under ſentence of death, 
How firlt thou from bondage watt treed ; 
Say, was it by works, or by faith? 
On Chriſt thy attections then fixt, 
What conjugal truth didſt thou vow | 
With him was there any thing mixt ? 
Then what would'ſt thou mix with him 
3 now 2 
[f cloſe to thy Lord thou would'ſt cleave, 
Depend on his promite alone. 
His righteouſneſs would'ſt thou receive ? 
Then learn to renounce all thy own. 
The faith of a Chriſtian indeed 
aner Is more than mere notion or Whim; 
United to Jeſus, his head, 
He draws life and virtue from him. 


Deceiv'd by the father of lies, 
Blind guides cry, Lo here ! and b there! 
By theſe our Redeemer us tries, 
And warns us of ſuch to beware. 
Poor comfort to mourners they give, 
Who ſet us to labour in vain ; 
And ſtrive, with a Do is and live, 
To drive us to Egypt again. 


| But what ſays our Shepherd divine? 
(For /is blefled word we ſhould keep) 
This flock has my Father made nune *; 
J lay down my life for my ſheep +. 


* John X. 29. + Ver. 15. 


F 
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«Tis life everlaſting I give“: G 

« My blood was the price that it coſt 4: 
« Not one that on me ſhall believe; # 
Shall ever be finally loſt.” N 
7 This God is the God we adore, \ 
Our faithful unchangeable friend ; ; 
Whoſe love 1s as large as his powr, 7 


e 


And neither knows meaſure nor end. 
"Tis Jeſus the firſt and the laſt, 

Whoſe Spirit ſhall guide us ſafe home, 
| We'll praiſe him for all that 1s paſt, 
And truſt him for all that's to come. 


74. 


Believe in the Lord your God; fo fhall you be 
eftablifhed, 2 Chron. xx. 20. 


1 LORD, we lie before thy feet: 
Look on all our deep diſtreſs : 
Thy rich mercy may we meet : 
Clothe us with thy righteouſneſs : 
Stretch forth thy almighty hand ; 
Hold us up, and we ſhall ſtand. 


2 Shame, and fear, and pain, we feel, 
Viewing our unſtable hearts; 
How we wander, waver, reel! 
Only wiſe by fits and ſtarts, 
Thou art truth: but what are we? 
Fickle fools, and falſe to thee. 


3 Oh, that cloſer we could cleave 
To thy bleeding, dying breaſt! 


* Johnx. as, Ver. 11. f Ch. iii. 15, 16. 


ſt +1 


Nec, 


1 be 


16, 
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Give us firmly to believe, 

And to enter into reſt. 
Lord, increaſe, increaſe our faith : 
Make us faithful unto death. 


Make thy mighty wonders known. 
Let us ſee thy ſuff 'rings plain. 
Let us hear thee ſigh and groan, 
Till we ſigh and groan again. 
tend, O rend the veil between; 
Open wide the bloody ſcene, 


Let us, with a ſtedfaſt faith, 
View our dear incarnate God, 
Shudd'ring in the arms of death, 
Bow'd beneath our nature's load. 
Make our umon with thee clear ; 
Perfect love, and caſt out fear. 


Let us truſt thee evermore; 
Ev'ry moment on thee call 
For new life, new will, new pow'r ; 
Let us truſt thee, Lord, for all. 
May we nothing know beſide 
Jetus, and him crucified, 
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70 us oft-times reſo rted thither with lus diſciples, 
John xvin. 2, 


3 while he dwelt below, 
J As divine hiſtorians ſay, 
Io a place would often go; 
Near to Kedron's m_ it lay: 
2 
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In this place he lov'd to be; 


And 'twas nam'd Gethſemane. N 1 

2 "Twas a garden, as we read, An 
At the foot of Olvet, [ 
Low, and proper to be made Loy 
The Redeemer's lone retreat. Mat 
When from noiſe he would be tree, $ Ma! 
Then he ſought Gethſemane, \ 

3 Thither by their Maſter brought, Fail 
His diſciples likewiſe came. = 
There the heav'nly truths he taught - 
Often ſet their hearts on flame, Glo 
Therefore they, as well as he, Can 
Viſited Gethſemane. 

4 Here they oft converſing ſat, * 
Or might join with Chriſt in pray r. "Ig 

Oh, what bleſt devotion's that, G I 
When the Lord himſelf is there! _ 

All things to them ſeem'd t' agree 0 Vi 
To endear Gethſemane. 80 

5 Here no ſtrangers durſt intrude; View 
But the Prince of peace could fit, 7 
Cheer d with ſacred ſolitude, The 
Wrapt in contemplation ſweet. Car 
Yet how little could they ſee 11 po 
Why he choſe Get hſemane! V 

6 Full of love to man's loſt race, Wh. 
On his conflict much he thought. B 
This he knew the deſtin'd place; Tis 
And he lov'd the ſacred ſpot, To f 
Therefore 'twas he lik d to be 12 Oh 


Often in Gethſemane, 
6 


B 
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They lis foll'wers, with the ret, 
Had incur'd the wrath divine; 
And their Lord, with pity preſt, 
Long'd to bear their loads and mine. 
Love to them, and love to me, 
Made him love Gethſemane. 


$ Many woes had he endur'd, 
Many ſore temptations met, 
Patient, and to pains inur'd: 
But the ſoreſt trial yet 
Was to be ſuſtained in thee, 
Gloomy ſad Gethſemane ! 


Came at length the dreadful night. 
Vengeance with it's iron rod 
Stood, and with colleQed might 
Bruisd the harmleſs Lamb "of God, 
Ser, my ſoul, thy Saviour ſee, 
Grov'ling in Gethſemane! 


10 View dim! in that olive preſs, 
Squeez d. and wrung till whelm' in 
blood! 
View thy Maker's deep diſtreſs 
Hcar the ſighs and groans of Gd! 
Then reflect what fin mult be, 
Gazing on Gethſemane. 


11 Poor diſciples, tell me now, 
Where's the love ye lately had ? 
Where's that faith ye all could ow? 
But this hour is too—too tad |! 
Tis not now for ſuch as ye 
To ſupport Gethſemanc. 


2 Oh, what wonders love has done 
But how little underſtood ! 
F 3 
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God well knows, and God alone, 

What produc'd that ſweat of blood, 
Who can thy deep wonders ſee, 
Wonderful Gethſemane ? 


13 There my God bore all my guilt : 
This thro' grace can be believ'd: 
But the horrors which he felt 
Are too vaſt to be conceiv'd, 
None can penetrate thro' thee, 


Doleful, dark Gethſemane ! 


14 Gloomy garden, on thy beds, 
Waſh'd by Kedron's waters foul, 
Grow moſt rank and bitter weeds: 
Think on thele, my ſinful ſoul, 
Would'ſt thou ſin's dominion flee ? 
Call to mind Gethſemane. 


15 Sinners, vile like me, and loſt, 
(If there's one ſo vile as I) 
Leave more righteous ſouls to boaſt ; 
Leave them, and to refuge fly. 
We may well bleſs that decree 
Which ordain'd Gethfemane. 


16 We can hope no healing hand, 
Leprous quite throughout with fin, 
Loath'd incurables we ftand, 
Crying out, Unclcan, unclean ! 
Help there's none for ſuch as we, 
zut in dear Gethſemane. 
17 Eden, from each flow'ry bed, 
Did for man ſhort ſweetneſs breathe. 
Soon, by Satan's counſel led, 
Man wronght fin, and fin wrought 
death, 
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But of life the healing tree 
Grows in rich Gethſemane. 


s Hither, Lord, thou didſt reſort 
Oft-times with thy little train ; 
Here would'ſt keep thy private court: 
Oh! confer that grace again. 
Lord, reſort with worthleſs me 
Oft-times to Gethſemane. 


19 Trae, I can't deſerve to ſhare 
In a favour ſo divine. 
But, ſince fin firſt fix d thee there, 
None have greater fins than mine: 
And to this my woſul plea 
Witneſs thou, Gethſemane, 


20 Sins againſt a holy God; 
Sins againſt his righteous laws ; 
Sins againſt his love, his blood; 
Sins againſt his name and cauſe; 
Sins immenſe as is the ſea 
Hide me, O Gethſemane |! 


21 Here's my claim, and here alone; 
None a Saviour more can need; 
Deeds of righteouſneſs I've none; 
No, not one good work to plead. - 
Not a glimpſe of hope for me, 
Only in Gethſemane. 


22 Saviour, all the ſtone remove 
From my flinty frozen heart; 
Thaw it with the beams of love, 

Pierce it with the blood-dipt dart, 
Wound the heart that wounded thee ; 
Melt it in Gethſemane. 
F 4 
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23 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One almighty God of love, 

Hymn'd by all the heav'nly hoſt 
In thy ſhining courts above, 

We poor finners, gracious ThRER, 

Bleſs thee for Gethſemane, 


70. 
The inaſtimable Benefits of Chriff's Death, inſcrn 
from the Excellency of his Perſon, 
TART: So 


T HE things on earth which men eſteem, 
And of their richneſs boaſt, 


In value leſs or greater ſeem, ] 
Proportion to their coſt. \ 

2 The diamond, that's for thouſands ſold, . ' 

Our admiration draws, "Ti 

For duſt men ſeldom part with gold, N 

Or barter pearls for ſtraws. 

3 Then what ineftimable worth 3 Sal 

Muſt in thoſe crowns appear, | 

For which the Lord came down to earth, Th 

And bought for us ſo dear ? 

4 The Father dearly loves the Son, 4 Ey 

And rates his merits high. | 

For no mean cauſe he ſent him down W. 

To ſuffer, grieve, and die. ö 


5 The bleſſings from his death that flow 5 By 
So little we eſteem, | 
Only becauſe we ſlightly know, Gi 
And meanly value him, | 
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6 Twas our Creator for us bled, 
The Lord of life and pow'r ; 
Whom angels worſhip, devils dread, 
God blett for evermore. 


5 0h ! could we but with clearer eyes 
His exccllencies trace, 
Could we his perſon learn to prize, 
We more ſhould prize his grace. 


FART Ib. 


| Axp did the darling Son of God 
For ſinners deign to bleed? 
The purchaſe of that precious blood 
Muſt nceds be rich indeed. 


2 God's wiſdom would not pay for toys 
So great a price as this, 
Tis godlike glory, boundleſs joys, 
"Tis unexampled bliſs, 


3 Saints, raiſe your expectations high; 
Hope all that heav'n has good. 
Think what the blood of Chriſt can buy ; 
Invaluable blood 


4 Eye hath not ſeen, nor ear hath heard, 
Nor can the heart conceive, 
What bleflings are for them prepar'd 
Who in the Lord believe. 


5 By others, for their virtue fair, 
Let rich rewards be ſought: 
Give ne, my God, to freely ſhare 
What thou haſt dearly bought, 

F 5 
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77. 
IWho of God is made unto us wiſdom, and right 


eouſneſs, and ſanttification, and redemptin, 
1 Cor. 1. 30. | \ 


1 BELIEVERS own they are but blind; E 
They know themſelves unwiſe: 
| But wiſdom in the Lord they find, 
| Who opens all their eyes, 27 


2 Unrighteous are they all, when tried; ＋ 
But God himſelf declares 

| In Jeſus they are juſtified ; 

| His righteouſneſs is theirs. 3 TI 


3 That we're unholy needs no proof ; T} 
We ſorely feel the ſall: 
But Chriſt has holineſs enough 
To ſandify us all, 4 So 


4 Expos'd by fin to God's juſt wrath, 
We look to Chriſt, and view 
Redemption in his blood by faith, 
And ſull redemption too, 


5 Some this, ſome that good virtue teach, 
To rectify the ſoul ; 
But we firit after Jeſus reach, 
And richly graſp the whole. 


6 To Jeſusjoin'd, we all that's good 
From him our head derive ; 

We eat his fleſh, and drink his blood; 
And by and in him live. 


107 


78. 
Aud the Lord ſhut him in. Gen. vii. 10. 


I WHEN Noab, with his favour d few, 
Was order'd to embark ; 


Eight human ſouls, a little crew, 
Enter'd on board his ark. 


2 Tho' ev'ry part he might ſecure 
With bar, or bolt, or pin; 
To make the preſervation ſure, 
Jehovah ſhut him in. 


3 The waters then might ſwell their tides, 
The billows rage and roar ; 
They could not ſtave th' aſſaulted fides, 
Nor burit the batter'd door. 


4 So ſouls that into Chriſt believe, 
Quicken'd by vital faith, 
Eternal life at once receive, 
And never ſhall ſee death. 


In his own heart the Chriſtian puts 
No truſt ; but builds his hopes 
On him that opes, and no man ſhuts, 
And thuts, and no man opes. 


In Chriſt his ark he ſafely rides, 
Not wreck'd by death nor ſin. 
How is it he ſo faſt abides ? 
The Lord hath ſhut him in, 


F 6 
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79. 
Difference and Degrees of Faith, 


1 HE that behevert Chriſt the Lord, 
Who ſhed for man his blood, 
By giving credence to his word, 
Exalts the truth of God.' 
So far he's right ; but let him know, 
Farther than this he yet mult go. 


2 He that believes on Jeſus Chriſt 
Has a much better faith ; 
His Prophet now becomes his Prieſt, 
And ſaves him by his death. 
By Chriſt he finds his fins forgiv'n; 


And Chriſt has made him heir of heay'n, 


3 But he that t Chriſt believes, 
What a rich faith has he! 
In Chriſt he moves, and acts, and lives, 
From ſelf and bondage free. 
He hath the Father and the Son, 
For Chriſt and he are now but one. 


4 Till we attain to this rich faith, 
Tho' ſafe, we are not ſound. 
Tho' we are ſav'd from guilt and wrath, 
Perfection is not found. 
Lord, make our union cloſer yet; 
And let the marriage be complete. 


And 
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80. 


Thu haſt guided them in thy frength unto thy 


holy habitation. Exod. xv. 13. 


M. STAKEN men may bawl 

N Againſt the grace of God, 

And threat with final fall 

The purchaſe of his blood; 
pat, tho' they own the Saviour's name, 
From him ſuch goſpel never came. 


2 Shall babes in Chriſt, bereft 
Of God's rich gift of faith, 
Be to their own will left, 
And fin the fin to death ? 
Shall any child of God be loſt, 
And Satan cheat the Holy Ghoſt ? 


3 Dark unbelief and pride, 

With Phariſaic zeal], 

We lay you all aſide, 

And truſt a ſurer ſea]; 
We reſt our ſouls on Jeſu's word, 
And give the glory to the Lord. 


4 Led forth by God's free grace, 
And guided in his pow'r, 
We reach his holy place, 
And live for evermore. 
Twas 74zs place Moſes had in view; 
Of this he ſang, and we ſing too, 
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81. 


The young lions do lack, and ſuffer hunger : |; 
they that ſeek the Lord ſhall not want any; 
thing, Pſalm xxxiv. 10. 


1 YE lambs of Chrift's fold, 
Ye weaklings in faith, 
Who long to lay hold 
On life by his death; 
Who fain would believe him, 
And in your beſt room 
Would gladly receive him, 
But fear to preſume; 


2 Remember one thing 
(O may it fink deep !) 
Our Shepherd and King 
Cares much for his ſheep, 
To truſt him endeayour ; 
The work is his own ; 
He makes the believer, 
And gives him his crown. 


3 Thoſe feeble deſires, 
Thoſe withes ſo weak, 
"Tis Jeſus inſpires, 
And bids you ftill ſeek, 
His Spirit will cheriſh 
The life he firſt gave: 
You never ſhall periſh, 
If Jeſus can fave. . 


4 Proud lions, that boaſt 
When luſty and young, 
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goon find, to their coſt, 
Selt-confidence wrong: 
Tormented with hunger, 
They feel their ſtrength vain; 
For famine is ſtronger, 
And gnaws them with pain, 


1 
8 


| But lambs are preſerv'd, 
Tho' helpleſs in kind; 

When lions are ftary'd, 
They nouriſhment find. 

Their Shepherd upholds them, 
When faint, in his arms; 

And feeds them, and folds them, 
And guards them from harms, 


Tho ſometimes we ſee 
The caſe is not thus; 

Bad ſhepherds will flee; 
Yet what's that to us? 

The Shepherd that choſe us 
Muſt ſurely be good, 

Who rather than looſe us 
Would ſhed his heart's blood, 


Bleſt ſoul, that can ſay, 
* Chriſt only I ſeek :” 
Wait for him alway ; 
Be conſtant, tho' weak, 
The Lord, whom thou feekeRt, 
Will not tarry long ; 
And to him the weakeR 
Is dear as the ſtrong, 


112 


82. 


Ile hath covered me with the robe of right. 


ouſneſs, 11a. 1x1. 10. 
1 OF all the creatures God has made, 
There 1s but man alone 
That ſtands in nced to be array'd 
In cov'rings not his own. 


2 By nature bears, and bulls, and ſwine, 
With fowls of ev'ry wing, 


Are much more warm, more ſafe, more {i 


Than man, their fallen king. 


3 Naked and weak, we want a 1kreen : 
But, when with clothes we're deckt, 
Not only lies our ſhame unſeen, 
But we command reſpect. 


4 Can ſinful ſouls then ſtand unclad 
Before God's burning throne, 
All bare; or (what is quite as bad) 
In cov'rings of their own ? 


5 Rich garments muſt be worn to grace 
The marriage of the Lamb; 
Not naſty rags, to ſtink the place, 
Nor nakedneis to ſhame 


6 Robes of imputed righteouſneſs 
Will gain us God's eſteem; 
No naked pride, no fig-leaf dreſs, 

How fair ſoe'er it ſeem. 


7 Tis call 'd a robe, perhaps to mean 
Man has by nature none; 
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But is by faith put on. 


grows not native, like our ſkin, 


A finner cloth'd in this rich veſt, 
And garments waſh'd in blood, 
|; rend'red fit with Chriſt to feaſt, 


And be the gueſt of God. 


83. 
Free Grace. 


| VE children of God, 
By faith in his Son, 
Redeem'd by his blood, 
And with him made one, 
This anion with wonder 
And rapture be ſeen, 
Which nothing ſhall ſunder 
Without or within. 


This pardon, this peace, 
Which none can deſtroy, 

This treaſure of grace, 
This heavenly joy; 

The worthleſs may crave it, 
It always comes free ; 

The vileſt may have it, 
Twas given to ue. 


4 Tis not for good deeds, 
Good tempers, nor frames; 
[rom grace it proceeds, 
And all is the Lamb's. 
No goodneſs, no fitneſs, 
Expects he from us: 
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This I can well witneſs, A 
For none could be worſe. 
Sick ſinner, expect „ 
No balm but Chriſt's blood: 1 
Thy own works reject, 
The bad and the good. | 
None ever miſcarry j Bu 


That on him rely, 
Tho' filthy as Mary x, 
Manaſſch, or J. 


84. 
God's various Dealings with his Children, 
1 Ho] hard and rugged is the way 
To ſome poor pilgrims' feet; 
In all they do, or think, or ſay, 
They oppoſition meet. 


2 Others again more ſmoothly go, 
Secur'd from hurts and harms; 
Their Saviour leads them gently thro, 
Or bears them in his arms. 


3 Faith and repentance all muſt find: 
But yet we daily ſee : 
They differ in their time and kind, 


Duration and degree. 


4 Some long repent, and late believe ; 
But, when their ſin's forgiv'n, 


* Mary Magdalene. 
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Aclearer paſſport they receive, 
And walk with joy to heav'n. 


Their pardon ſome receive at firſt; 
And then, compell'd to fight, 
They feel their latter ſtages worſt, 

And travel much by night. 


But, be our conflicts ſhort or long, 
This commonly is true, 
That, whereſoever ui is ſtrong, 
Repentance is ſo too, 


85. 
Dependance on Chrift alone. 


F ever it could come to paſs 

That theep of Chriſt might fall away, 
My fickle feeble ſoul], alas 

Would fall a thouſand times a day. 
Were not thy love as firm as free, 
Thou ſoon would'ſt take it, Lord, from me. 


on thy promiſes depend, 
(At leaſt, I to depend defire) 

That thou wilt love me to the end, 
Be with me in temptation's fire; 

Wilt for me work, and in me too, 
And guide me right, and bring me through. 


No other ſtay have I beſide; 
If theſe can alter, 1 muſt fall, 

look to thee to be ſupply'd 
With life, with will, with pow'r, with all, 
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Nich ſouls may glory in their ſtore; This 
But Jeſus will relieve the poor. — 

at 
W 
86. Wha 
Tr that day there ſhall be a fountain opened oil. 
the houſe of David, and to the mhabitants t the 
Feruſalem, for fin and for uncleanneſs, Zech * 
X111, 1, | This 
1 THE fountain of Chriſt v7 
Afﬀitt me to ſing, In 
The blood of our Prieſt, . 
Our crucified King; Re 

Which perfectly cleanſes 0 
From fin and from filth, 1 
And richly diſpenſes 2, 
Salvation and health. This 
2 'This fountain ſo dear %s 
He'll freely impart ; 1 
Unlock'd by the ſpear, 5 
It guſh'd from his heart Th 
With blood and with water; ore 
The firſt to atone, | 5 
To cleanſe us the latter; : 
The fountain's but one, This 
3 This fountain is ſuch, Fre 
(As thouſands can tell) The | 
The moment we touch = 
It's ſtreams, we are well, _ 
All waters befide them y Co 
Are full of the curſe ; 8 


For all that have try'd them 
Swell, rot, and grow worſe. 


5 
0 


CU 
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This fountain, ſick ſoul, 
Recovers thee quite; 

Bathe here, and be whole; 
Waſh here, and be white. 

Whatever diſeaſes 
Or dangers befall, 

The fountain of Jeſus 


Will rid thee of all. 


This fountain from guilt 
Not only makes pure, 

And gives, ſoon as felt, 
Infallible cure; 

But, if guilt removed 
Return, and remain, 

Its pow'r may be proved 
Again and again. 

This fountain, unſeal'd, 
Stands open for all 

That long to be heal'd, 
The great and the ſmall, 

here's ſtrength for the weakly, 
That hither are led; 

lere's health for the ſickly ; 
Here's life for the dead. 


Ihis fountain, tho rich, 
From charge is quite clear; 
Ihe poorer the wretch, 
The welcomer here. 
Come needy, come guilty, 
Come loathſome and bare; 
You can't come too filthy — 
Come juſt as you are, 
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8 This fountain in vain 
Has never been try'd; 
It takes out all ſtain 
Whenever apply'd : 
The waters flow ſweetly 
With virtue divine, 
| To cleanſe ſouls completely, 
Tho' leprous as mine. 


87 f Fan 
Chriſt the Chriſtian's only Help. * 


1 (QRACIOUS God, thy children keep; Nute 
Jeſus, guide thy filly ſhecp. 

Fix, oh ! fix our fickle ſouls. 
Lord, direct us; we are fools, 


| 2 Bid us in thy care confide. 

| Keep us near thy wounded fide, 
From thee let us never ſtir, 

For thou know'ſt how ſoon we err. 


3 Lay us low before thy feet, 
Safe from pride and ſelf-conceit. 
Be the language of our ſouls, 
„Lord, protect us; we are fools.” 


4 We are fools; but thou art wiſe. MI 
Son of David, ope our eyes. T A 
Hold thy lambs ſecure from harms Hs ju 


In thy everlaſting arms. 

5 Oh ! defend thy purchas'd flock. 
See th' inſulting Iſhmaels mock, 
Guard us from a world of fin ; 

Foes without, and worſe within ; 

4 
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Dung rous doctrines from without ; 
lies and errors round about; 
Fm within a treach'rous heart, 
Prone to take the tempter's part. 
Look upon th' unequal war ; 
Kriour, do not go too far. 
(rafty is the foe, and ſtrong; 
Gyiour, do not tarry long. 
y thy word we fain would ſteer, 
Fin thy Spirit's dictates hear. 
Gre us from the rocks and ſhelves ; 
dye us chiefly from ourſelves. 


Never, never may we dare 

What we 're not to ſay we are. 
Make us well our vileneſs know; 
keep us very, very low. 

May we all our wills reſign, 
Quite abſorpt and loſt in thine. 
let us walk by thy right rules. 
Lord, inſtruct us; we are fools, 


88. 
Saving Faith. 


THE ſinner that truly believes, 

And truſts in his crucified God, 

ts juſtification receives, 

Redemption in full thro' his blood: 

o thouſands and thouſands of foes 
Againſt him in malice unite, 

Their rage he thro' Chriſt can oppoſe, 
Led forth by the Spirit to fight. 
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2 Not all the deluſions of ſin 
Shall ever ſeduce him to death: 
He now has the witneſs within, 
United to Jeſus by faith. 
This faith ſhall eternally fail 
When Jeſus ſhall fall from his throue; 
For hell againſt 50% muſt prevail, 
Since Jeſus and he are but ore, 


3 The faith that unites to the Lamb, 
And brings ſuch ſalvation as this, 
Is more than mere notion or name; 
The work of God's Spirit it is ; 
A principle active and young, 


That lives under preſſure and load, a 

That makes out of weakneſs more ſtrong, V 
And draws the ſoul upward to God. 

| Sat 

4 It treads on the world and on hell; Ve 

It vanquiſhes death and deſpair ; gut 


And (what ſtill is ſtranger to tell) Th 
It overcomes heaven by pray'r ! 


Permits a vile worm of the duſt Th 
With God to commune as a friend ; ee 
To hope his forgiveneſs as juſt, For 
And look for his love to the end. Ne 
0 
5 It ſays to the mountains, Depart, 2 
That ſtand betwixt God and the ſoul: 1hi 
It binds up the broken in heart, an 
And makes their ſore conſciences v 
Bids fins of a crimſon-like dye Al 
Be ſpotleſs as ſnow, and as white; Jill 
And makes ſuch a ſinner as I | Wy 


As pure as an avgel of light, 


e are they which came out of great tribulation; 
aud have waſhed their robes, and made then 


white in the blood of the Lamb, Rev. vii. 14. 


RR ETHREN, thoſe who come to blits 
Come thro' ſore temptations, 

Let us all, rememb'ring this, 

Pray for faith and patience, 


| See the ſuff ring church of Chriſt, 
Gather'd from all quarters : 

All contain'd in that red liſt 

Were not murder'd martyrs. 


Saints who feel the load of fin, 
Yet come off victorious, 
Suffer martyrdom within, 
Tho it ſeem leſs glorious. 


Th' Holy Ghoſt will make the ſoul 
Feel 1ts ſad condition ; 

For the fick, and not the whole, 
Need the good Phyſician, 


* 


0 that mighty multitude, 
Who of life were winners, 
Ihis we ſafely may conclude, 
All were wretched ſinners. 


AA were loathſome in God's ſight, 

Jill the blood of Jeſus 

Vahid their robes, and made them white ; 
Now they ling his praiſes. 
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7 Ev'ry kindred, tongue, and tribe, 


From their tribulation 
Stand; and to the Lamb aſcribe 
All their free ſalvation, 


8 Let us hkewiſe laud the Lamb; S 
And in all affliction 


Count our caſe with theirs the ſame, 
Without contradiction. 


9o. 


For the kingdom of God is not in word, lu 
in power. 1 Cor. iv. 20. 


0 


U A FORM of words, tho' e'er ſo ſour 
Can never ſave a foul; 

The Holy Ghoſt muſt give the wounc,, 

And make the wounded whole. 


2 Tho God's election is a truth, 
Small comfort there ] ſee, 

Till I am told by God's own mouth 
That he has cholen Me. O 


3 Sinners, I read, are juſtified 
By faith in je As blood: 

But when to V that blood's applied, 
"Tis then it does me good. 


4 To perſeverance I agree; 
The thing to me is clear, 
Becauſe the Lord has promis'd me 
That I ſhall perſevere. 


5 Imputed righteouſneſs I own 
A doctrine moſt divine, 
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For ſeſus to my heart makes known 
That all his merit's νu]⁰i. : 


| That Chriſt is God I can avouch, 
And for his peo; 2 cares, 
Since I have pray'd to him as ſuch, 
And he has heard my pray'rs, 


That finners black as hell by Chriſt 
Are ſav'd I know full well, 

For I Iis mercy have not miſs d, 
And I am black as hell. 


Thus Chriſtians glorify the Lord ; 
His Spirit joins with ours, 

In L-aring witneſs to his word, 
With all its ſaving pow'rs. 


or. 


ed are they that mourn, for they ſhall be 
comforted, Matt. v. 4. 


CHRIST is the friend of finners 
Be that forgotten never. 
A wounded ſoul, 
And not a whole, 
Becomes a true believer. 
To ſee fin ſmarts but ſlightly; 
To own with lip confeſlion 
Is eafter ſtill; 
But oh! to feel 
Cuts deep beyond expreſſion. 


Truſt not to joyous fancies, 
Light hearts, or ſmooth behaviour, 


G2 
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Sinners can ſay, 

(And none but they) 
Hou precious 15 the Saviour!“ 
Then hail, ye happy mourners, 
How bleſt your ſtate to come is 
| Ye ſoon will meet 

With comfort {ſweet ; 
1 It is the Lord's own promiſe. 


[| 3 The contrite heart and broken 
14 God will not give to ruin. 
This ſacrifice 
He'll not deſpiſe, 
| For 'tis his Spirit's doing. 
1 Then hail, ye happy mourners, 
| Who paſs thro' tribulstion : 
Sin's filth and guilt, 
| Perceiv'd and felt, 


4 Dry doctrine cannot ſave us, 
Blind zeal, or falſe devotion: 
The feebleſt pray'r, 

It faith be there, 
Exceeds all empty notion. 
Then hail, ye happy mourners ; 
Ye will at laſt be winners: 
By Jeſu's blood 
The righteous God 
Is reconcil'd to ſinners. 


Make known God's great ſaly ation. 


W 
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2. 


The ſpirit that develleth in us lufteth to ent. 
James iv. 3. 


| WHAT tongue can fully tell 

That Chrittian's grievous load, 
Who would do all things well, 
And walk the ways of God ; 

But feels within 

Foul envy lurk, 

And luſt, and work, 

Engend ring fin ! 
Poor, wretched, worthleſs worm ! 
In what ſad plight I ſtand ! 
When good I would perform, 
Then evil is at hand, 

My leprous ſoul 

Is all unclean, 

My heart obſcene, 

My nature foul. 


To traſt to Chriſt alone, 
by thouſand dangers ſcar'd, 
And righteouſneſs have none, 
I; ſomething very hard. 
Whate'er men ſay, 
The needy know 
It muſt be ſo; 
It is the way. 


Thou all-ſafficient Lamb, 

bod bleſt for evermore, 

We glory in thy name, 

for thine is all the pow'r. 
G 3, 
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Stretch forth thy hand, Ti 
nd Hold us fatt; toi 
Our firſt and lat, 
lu thee we and. 


Ig 
93. 
Twill bear the indignation of the Lord, becauſe [ / 
1 have ſinned againſt him. Mic. vii. 9, | 
1 (COME, ye backſliding ſons of God, F 
(For many ſuch there are) 
Who long the paths of ſin have trod, | 7 
Come, caſt away deſpair. 
Return to Jeſus Chriſt, and ſee £ 
There's mercy ſtill for ſuch as we. | 
al 
2 Trae, we cannot pretend to much | 
Of uſefulneſs or fruit; It 
But yet, the love of Chriſt 1s ſuch, , 
We ſtill retain the root. * 
Returning prodigals ſhall find, 5 
Tho' they are baſe, their Father's kind. 11 
3 They, who have never gone aſtray | 
Since firſt the Lord they knew, 
Walk in a much more pleaſant way, 
While we our folly rue: 
But, tho' we ſeem to differ thus, 
They can't be perfect without us, 
4 The indignation of the Lord 11 
A while we will endure, 
For we have ſinn'd againſt his word; If; 


But ſtill lis grace is ſure, 


Tis all a gift; let no man boaſt; 
For Jelus came to 1ave the 4%. 


94. 


I am the Way, and the Truth, and the Life. 
John xiv. 6. 


mm | [ AM, ſaith Chriſt, e 2vay. 

Now, if we credit /i, 

All other paths mult lead aſtray, 
How fair ſoc'er they ſeem, 


| am, ſaith Chriſt, e truth. 
Then all that lacks this tett, 
Proceed it from an angel's mouth, 
Is but a lie at beſt, 
am, ſaith Chriſt, e Ife. 
Let this be ſeen by faith, 
It follows, withont further ſtrife, 
That all beſides is death. 


If what thoſe words aver 
The Holy Ghoſt apply, 

The ſimpleſt Chriſtian thall not err, 
Nor be deceiv'd, nor die. 


95. 
Live not the world, 1 John ii. 15. 


M brethren, why theſe anxious fears, 
Theſe warm purſaits, and eager cares, 
For carth and all its gilded toys? 
If the whole world you could poſleſs, 
G 4 
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It might enchant; it could not bleſs: NY; 
Faltc hopes, vain pleaſures, and light joy; 


ts 


Remember, brethren, whoſe you are; 
Whoſe cauſe you own, whoſe name you bez 
Is it not His, who could not call 
His own (tho he had all things made) 
A place whereon to lay his head? 
A ſervant, tho' the Lord of all? 


3 If wealth, or honour, pow'r, or fame, 

Can bring you nearer to the Lamb, 
Then tollow theſe with all your might: 

But, if they only make you ſtray, 

And draw your hearts from him away, 
Reflect in what you thus delight. 


4 Jeſus bath ſaid (who ſurely knew 
Much better what we ought to do 
Than we can eter pretend to ſce) 
No thought en for the morrow take; 
And, „He that will not, for my fake, 
Reimguith all's unworthy me.“ 


ci 


Let no vain words your ſouls deceive, 
Nor Satan tempt you to believe 
The world and God can hold their pat 


True Chriſtians long for Chriſt alone. V 
The ſacrifices God will own 
Are broken, not divided, hearts. T 


6 Great things we are not here to crave; 

But, if we food and raiment have, 
Should learn to be therewith content, 

Into the world we nothing brought; 


— —ͤ—ñ—Z—Zyͥ— — —— — — 
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Nor can we carry from it ouglit: 
Then walk the way your Maſter went 


90. 


For a Public Faſt. 


[ ORD, look on all aſſembled here, 
Who in thy preſence ſtand 
To offer up united pray'r 
For this our finful land, 


at: f 3 
Oft have we, each in private, pray'd 
Our country might find grace. 
Now hear the ſame petitions made 
In this appointed place, 


Or, if amongſt us ſome be met, 
So carelets of their fin, 
They have not cry d for mercy yet, 
Lord, let them now begin, 


Thou, by whoſe death poor ſinners live, 
By who their pray'rs ſucceed, 

Thy Sp'rit of ſupplication give, 
And we ſhall pray indeed. 


We will not flack, nor give thee rg?; | 
But importune thee ſo, 

That, til! we ſhall be by thee blef, 
We will not let thee go. 


Great God of hotts, deliv'rance bring, 
Guile thoſe that hold the helm, 
Support the ſtate, preterve the king, 

And ſpare the guilty realm, 
IJ 
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7 Or, ſhould the dre:d decree be part, 

Aud we mutt feel thy rod, 

May faith and patience hold vs faſt 
10 our corrc(ting God. 


8 Whatever be our deſiin'd caſe, ln 
Accept us in thy Son; 
Give us Ins goſpel and his grace, 


Aud then thy will be donc. 


97+ 


For he hath made him to be fin for us, ww Ine 
10 fin; that wwe might le made the Tighten 
neſs of God in lum. 2 Cor. v. 21. 


1 WHEN I by faith my Maker ſce 
In weakneſs and diſtreſs, 
Brought down to that fad ſtate for me 
Which angels can't expreſs ; 


2 When that great God, to whom I go E 
For help, zmazd, I view 3 
By fin and ſorrow ſunk as low 
As I—and lower too; 
N 


3 (For all our fins we s may call, 

As he ſuſtain'd their weight. | 
How huge the heavy load of all, 1 
When only mine's fo great!) 


4 Then, raviſh'd with the rich belief 
Of ſuch a love as this, 

I'm loft in wonder, melt with grief, 
Aud taint bencath the bliſs. 
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proſtrate I fall, aſham'd of doubt, 
And worſhip love divine. 

Thus may I always be devout; 
Be this religion mine. 


ju this alone I can confide; 
Here's righteouſuoſs enough. 

What's all the boaſt of nature's pride! 
What unſubltantial ſtuff! 


Rounds of dead ſervice, forms, and ways, 
Which ſome ſo much eſteem, 

Compar'd with this ſtupendous grace, 
What trivial * trath they ſcem! 


he 
LE! 


Lord, help a worthleſs worm, ſo weak 
He can do nothing good. 

May all I a&t, or thiuk, or ſpeak, 
be tprinkled with thy blood. 


99. 


r the Iaw was given by Moſes; but grare 
aud truth came by Jeſus Chriſt. John i. 17. 


' [ then the law of God untrue 
Which he by Moſes gave? 
No: but to take it in this view, 
That it has pow'r to ſave, 
Legal obedience were complete, 
Could we the law tulfll : 
But no man ever did ſo yet; . 
And no man ever wall. 


* Mean or common, 


G 


132 

3 The law was never meant to give 
New ſtrength to man's loſt race. 

We cannot act before we live; 
And lite proceeds from grace. 


4 But grace and truth by Chriſt are giv'n; 


, 


To him muſt Moſes bow. 
Grace fits the new-born ſoul for heay'n, 
And truth informs us how. 


> By Chriſt we enter into reſt, 
And triumph oer the fall: 
W hoe'er would be completely bleſt, 
Muſt truſt to Chriſt for all. 


99. 
Let God be true, but every man a liar, 
Rom. 11. 4. 


] PHE God ] truſt 
Is true and juſt; 
His mercy hath no end, 
Himſelf hath ſaid 
My ranſom's paid; 
And I on him depend. 


2 Then why ſo ſad, 
My foul ? Though bad, 
Thou haſt a friend that's good, 
He bought thee dear; 
(Abandon fear) 
He bought thee with his blood, 


3 So rich a coſt 
Can ne'er be loſt, 
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Though faith be try'd by fire; 
keep Chriſt in view; 
Vet God be true, 
1ad ev'ry man a libr. 


100. 


Come, and welcome, to Jeſus Chriſt, 


OME, ye ſinners, poor and wretched, 
Weak and w ounded, ſick and ſore; 
eſus ready ſtands to ſave you, 
Full of pity join d with pow'r, 
He is alle, he is able, he is able; 
He is willing; doubt no more. 


Ho! ye needy, come, and welcome; 
God's free bounty glorify. 
True belief, and true repentance, 
Ev'ry grace that brings us nigh, 


\ithout money, without money, without 


money, 


Come to Jeſus Chriſt and buy. 


Let not conſcience make you linger, 
Nor of fitneſs fondly dream: 
Al] the fitneſs he requireth 
Is to feel your need of him: 


Vis he gives you, this he gives you, this be 


gives you 
Tis the Spirit's riſing beam. 


{ Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Bruis'd and mangled by the fall; 

If you tarry till you're better, 

You will neyer come at all. 
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Not the righteous, not the righteous, not 
the righteous; | 
Sinners, Jetus came to cal]. 
S View him growing in the garden; 
Lo! your Maker proſtrate lies. 
On the bloody tree behold him: 
Hear him cry before he dies, 
It is finiſhiul—it is finiſh 'd—it is fonifh'd ! 
Sinner, will not this ſuthce ? 
6 Lo! th' incarnate God, aſcended, 
Pleads the merits of his blood. 
Venture on him, venture wholly ; 
Let no other traſt intrude, 
None bat Jeſus, none but Jeſus, none but 
eius, 
Can do helpleſs ſinners good. 
7 Saints and angels, join'd in concert, 
Sing the praiſes of the Lamb; 
While the bliſsful ſeats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Sinners here may fing the ſame. 


IOT. 


And the Lord went his way, as ſoon as he hal 
left communing with Abraham ; and Abrahan 
returned unto his place, Gen. xviii 33, 


1 WHEN Jeſus with his mighty love 
Viſits my tioubled breatt, 

My doubts ſubſide, my fears remove, 

And Iin completely bleſt. 
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love the Lord with mind and heart, 
His people, and his ways; 
Envy, and pride, and luſt, depart; 
And all his works I praiſe. 
Nothing but Jeſus I eſteem ; 
My ſoul is then ſincere; 
And ev'ry thing that's dear to him 
To me is allo dear, 
But ah! when theſe ſhort viſits end, 
Iho' not quite left alone, 
| miſs the preſence of my friend, 
Like one whote comfort's gone, 
to my own ſad place return, 
My wretched ſtate to feel; 
tire, and faint, and mope, and mourn, 
And am but barren ſtill. 


More frequent let thy vifits be, 
Or let them longer Jait; 
can do nothing without thee ; | 
Make haſte, my God, make haſte, 


I O02, 


don, be of good cheer, thy fins be forgiven thee, 
Matt. ix. 2. 
HOW high a priv'lege tis to know 
Our fins are all forgiv'n! 
To bear about this pledge below, 
This tpccial grant of hvav'n ! 


Jo look on this h. n ſunk in fears, 
While each repeated fight, 
Like ſome reviving cordial, cheers, 
And makes temptations light! 


8 
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3 Oh! what is honour, wealth, or mirth, 
To this well- grounded peace 
How poor are all the goods of earth 
To ſuch a gift as this ! 


4 This is a treaſure rich indeed, 
Which none but Chriſt can give. 
Of this the beſt of men have need ; 
This I, the worſt, receive. 


103. 
Another. 
BLESSED are they whoſe guilt is gone; 


Whole fins are wath'd away with blood; 
Whole hope is fixt on Chriſt alone; 
Whom Chriſt hath reconcil'd to God, 


2 Bleſt is the man to whom the Lord 
Iniquity will not impute; 
Who, vent'ring on his Saviour's word, 
Of faith enjoys the peaceful fruit. 


3 Tho), travling thro' this vale of tears, 
He many a ſore temptation meet, 
The Holy Ghoſt this witneſs bears, 
He ſtands in Jeſus ſtill complete. 


4 This pearl of price no works can claim, 
He that finds this is rich indeed. 
This pure white ſtone contains a name 
Which none, but who receives, can read. 


5 This precious gift, this bond of love, 
The Lord oft gives his people here. 
But what we all ſhall be above 
Doch not, my brethren, yet appear. 
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vet this we ſafely may believe, 
Tis what no words will e'er expreſs ; 
What ſaints themſelves cannot conceive, 
Aud brighteſt angels can but gueſs. 


104. 


I not this a brand plucked out of the fire # 
Zech. iii. 2. 


| THUS ſaith the Lord to thoſe that ſtand, 
And wait to hear his great command, 
have a ſinner to renew; 
And jo! this charge I give to you. 


! Pull his polluted garments off, 
Here, ſoul, here's raiment rich enough. 
Clothe thee with righteouſneſs divine; 
Not creature's righteouſneſs, but mine. 


Satan, avaunt ! ſtand off, ye foes! 
In vain ye rail, in vain oppoſe, 
Your cancell'd claim no more obtrude; 
He's mine; I bought him with my blood, 


Sinner, thou ſtand'ſt in me complete: 
Tho they accute thee, I acquit. 
| bore for thee th' avenging ire, 
And pluck'd thee burning from the fire. 


105. 
Cndeſcend to men of low eſtate. Rom. xii, 16. 


1] O you, who ſtand in Chriſt fo faſt 
Ye know your faith ſhall ever laſt, 


CELTS TY . „%] oma — -_  Y 
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The Lord, on whom that ſaith depends, 0 w 
This kind important mefſage ſends, W 

2 It light exulting thonghts orite, | fin 
L our weaker brethren to d-(piſe, It 
Remember, all to me are dear ; he 
Who moſt is favour'd moſt ſhould bear. Tl 

3 If ftrong thyſelf, ſupport the weak; 270 
If well, be tender to the ſick: #5 
Lo babes I oft reveal my mind; Of p 
And they who ſeek my tace ſhall find. Or 

4 If faith be ſtrong as well as true, Env) 
Then ttrive that love may be ſo too. [1 
Boaft not; but meek and lowly be: $ Whe 
The humblett foul is moſt like me. 6 
1 f 100 

3 Should I, dilpleas'd, my face but turn, oY 


Ye ſadly would your folly mourn; 
Who now ſeem bett would ſoon be worſt; Wi How 
I often make the laſt the firſt. 

6 Encourage fouls that on me wait, 
And ſtoop to thoſe of low eſtate. 
Contempt or flight I can't approve : 
Be love your aim, for I am love. 


106. 


O wretched man that I am ! Who ſhall deli 
me from the body of this death 5 Rom. vil. 24. 


1 HOW ſore a plague is ſin 
To thoſe by whom tis felt! 
The Chriſtian cries, Unclean, unclean * 
Een though releas'd from guilt. 
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0 wretched, wretched man | 
What horrid ſcenes I view |! 

I end, alas! do all I can, 
That I can nothing do, 


When good I would perform, 
Thro' fear or ſhame I ſtop: 

Corruption riſes like a ſtorm, 
And blaſts the promis'd crop. 


Of prace if i'm in queſt, 
Or love my thoughts engage, 
Envy and anger in my breaſt 
That moment riſe and rage. 
When for an humbled mind 
To God I pour my pray'r, 
Il look into my heart, and find 
That pride will fill be there. 
How long, dear Lord, how long 
Deliv'rance malt | ſeek ; 
And night with toes fo very ſtrong, 
Mylelf to very weak? 
Ill bear th' unequal ſtrife, 
And wage the war within; 
Since death, that puts an end to life, 
dhall put an end to fin, 


107. 


I thank God, through Jeſus Chrift our Lord. 
Rom. vii. 25, 


THO' void of all that's good, 
And very, very poor, 


140 
Thro' Chriſt J hope to be renew ed, 
And live for evermore. 


2 I view my own bad heart, 
And ſee ſuch evils there, 
The ſight with horror makes me ſtart, 
And tempts me to deſpair, 


3 Then with a ſingle eye 
I look to Chriſt alone; 
And on his righteouſneſs rely, 
Tho'I my ſelf have none. 


4 By virtue of his blood 
The Lord declares me clean. 


Now ſerves my mind the law of God, 
My fleth the law of ſin. 


108. 


Thou ſhalt guide me with thy counſel. 
Plalm Ixxiii. 24. 


I W Hene'er 1 make ſome ſudden ſtop, 
(For many ſuch I make) 
And cannot ſee the cloud clear'd up, 
Nor know which path to take, 


2 I to my Saviour ſpeed my way, 
To tell my dubious ſtate ; 
Then liſten what the Lord will ſay, 
And hope to tollow that. 


3 If ſeſus ſeem to hide his face, 
What anxious fears I feel ! 
But, it he deign to whiſper peace, 
I'm happy ; all is well. 


Then / 


Kl 
B 
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Confirm'd by one ſoft ſecret word, 
I ſeek no further light; 
But walk, depending on my Lord, 
By faith, and not by fight. 


Of friends and counſellors bereft, 
T often hear him ſay, 
«© Decline not to the right nor left; 
« Go on; lo, here's the way.“ 


Weak in myſelf, in him I'm ſtrong; 
His Spirit's voice J hear, 

The way I walk cannot be wrong, 
If Jeſus be but there, 


He 1s my helper and my guide; 
truſt to him alone: 

No other helps have I beſide; 
venture all on one. 


IO9. 


Then he turned his face to the wall, and prayed 
unto the Lord, 2 Kings xx. 2. 


| ING Hezekiah lay diſeas d, 
With every dang'rous ſymptom ſeiz d, 
Beyond the cure of art, 
With languid pulſe, and ſtrength decay'd, 
With ſpirits ſunk, and ſoul diſmay d, 
And ready to depart. 


2 His friends deſpair; his ſervants droop 
The learned leech can give no hope: 


All figns of life are fled: 


3 
4 
0 
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When, lo! the ſeer Iſaiah came, 
With words to damp th' expiring flame, 
And ſtrike the dying dead, 


Ent'ring the royal patient's room, 


He thus denounc'd the dreadful doom— But . 
«© Of flatt'ring hopes beware. 
God's meſſenger, behold, I ſtand. RI. 
„Thus ſaith the Lord, Thy death's at hand 
„Prepare, O king, prepare.” £5 
C 


4 Where is the man, whom words like theſe 
(Tho' free before from all diſcale) 


Would not deject to death? W t 
Fav'rite of heav'n ! in thee we ſee : g 
The miracles of pray'r; in thee 77 

Th' omnipotence of faith. ' 

5 Methinks J hear the hero ſay, Thet 
« And mult my lite be ſnatch'd away W 

Before I'm fit to die? Bretl 
« Can pray'r reverſe the ſtern decree, St 
« And ſave a wretch condemn'd like me 

« It may—at leaſt Il try. V 0 

6 * Ye damps of death, that chill me thro, But * 
« God's prophet and prediction too, E: 

« [ muſt withſtand you all, s 
* Both heav'n and earth awhile be gone; W: (111 
« turn me to the Lord alone, \ 

« And face the filent wall.” Put | 

7 He ſaid; and, weeping, pour'd a pray'r Cl 
That conquer'd pain, remov'd deſpair 
With all its heavy load, Let 


Pepell'd the force of death's attack, 


Brought the recanting prophet back, 


Aud turnd the mind of God. 
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TIO. 


Put [nu /halt know hereafter, John X111, 7. 


Rlshteous are the works of Gop; 
nd All his ways are holy; 
Jult his judgments, fit his rod, 
Io correct our folly: 
All his dealings wiſe and good, 
Unitorm, tho' various; 
Tho they ſeem, by reaton view'd, 
Croſs, or quite contrarious. 


Theſe are truths; and happy he 

Who can well receive them. 
Brethren, tho' we cannot ſee, 

Still we ſhould believe them. 


Why thro' darkſome paths we go, 
We may know no reaſon ; 

But we ſhall hereafter know, 
Each in his due ſeaſon. 


Could we ſee how all is right, 
Where were room for credence? 

But by faith, and not by ſight, 
Chriſtians yield obedience, 


Let all fruitleſs ſearches go, 
Which perplex and teaze us: 

We determine_nought to know 
But a bleeding Jeſus. 
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1II. 
Blefed be the poor. Luke vi. 20, 


1 LCR, when J hear thy children talk 


(And I believe 'tis often true) Call 

How with delight thy ways they walk, i 
And gladly thy commandments do, lf m 

2 In my own breaſt I look, and read So 
Accounts ſo very diff 'rent there, A 
That, had I not thy blood to plead, Wh 
Each fight would fink me to deſpair. [: 

3 Needy, and naked, and unclean, Or \ 
Empty of good, and full of ill, V 
A lifeleſs lump of loathſome fin, i Refi 
Without the powr to act or will, 80 
4 1 feel my fainting ſpirits droop ; For, 
My wretched leanneſs I deplore ; T 
"Till, gladden'd with a gleam of hope 5 God 
From this—the Lord has b leſt the poor, n 

5 Then, while I make my ſecret moan, + 
Upwards I caſt my eyes, and ſee, 5 Thi. 
Tho' I have nothing of my own, - 
My treaſure is immenſe in thee. 10 | 

6 Still may I keep thy love in view : | "] 
Lean there; nor envy thoſe that run; Tru 
Still truſt to—not what I can do, C 
But what thylelf haſt for me done. Oth 

7 My treaſure is thy precious blood: A 
Fix there my heart ; and for the reſt, $ The 
Under thy forming hands, my God, 81 


Give me that frame which thou lik ſt beſt. 1 Wh 


{ 
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112. 
A general Admoni don. 


| RRETHR EN, why toil ye thus for toys, 
And reckon trath for treaſure ? 
Call gay deceptions ſolid joys, 
Intoxication pleaſure ? 
lf more refin d amuſements pleaſe, 
As knowledge, arts, or learning, 
A moment puts an end to theſe, 
And ſometimes ſhort's the warning. 
What balm could wretches ever find 
In wit to heal affliction ? 
Or who can cure a troubled mind 
With all the pomp of diction ? 
{ Reflect what trifles ye purſue, 
So anxious and ſo heedful: 
For, after all, (you'll find it true) 
There is but one thing needful. 
God in his ſcriptures to reveal 
His will has condeſcended. 
What there is ſaid he will fulfil, 
Tho' man may be offended. 
This written word with rev'rence treat; 
Join pray'r with each inſpection : 
And be not wile in ſelf-conceit, 
'Tis folly to perfection. 
True wiſdom, of celeſtial birth, 
Can both inſtruct and cherith : 
Other attainments are of earth, 
And all that's earth mult periſh. 
$ The chief concern of fall'n mankind 
Should be to gain God's favour. 
What ſafety can the ſinner find 
Before he find a Saviour ? 
H 
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9 This Saviour muſt be one that can 
From ſin and death releaſe us, 


Make up the breach twixt God and man; Be 
Which none can do but Jeſus. 


10 Jeſus is Judge of quick and dead, 4 W 
And there is none beſide him; 
Whether his pow'r we ſlight or dread, Be 


Adore him, or deride him. 


11 Whateer we judge ourſelves, we muſt Ne 
Or ſtand or fall by his doom. 

And they that in this Jeſus truſt He 

Have found eternal wiſdom. ; 

12 Mercy and love, from Jeſus felt, H. 

Can heal a wounded ſpirit; 45 


Mercy, that triumphs over guilt, 
And love that ſeeks no merit. 

13 Then kiſs the Son; for from his wrath 7! 
No wiſdom can deliver, 
Cloſe in with Chriſt, by ſaving faith, *I 
And God's your friend for ever. 


bd. 

I Il'3, « 1 

Becauſe thou ſayeft I am rich, and increaſed wi! 

goods, Rev. iii. 17. q«F 

1 WHAT makes miſtaken men afraid « () 

Of ſov'reign grace to preach ? 60 

The reaſon is (if truth be ſaid) 10 Tl 

Becauſe they are ſo rich. 1 

2 Why ſo offenſive in their eyes Non 
Doth God's election ſeem ? 


Becauſe they think themſelves ſo wiſe, 
That they haye choſen lun, 
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3 Of perſeverance why ſo loth 

Are ſome to ſpeak or hear ? 
BW Becauſe, as maſters over ſloth, 
I They vow to perſevere. 


4 Whence 1s imputed righteouſneſs 
A point fo little known? 
Becauſe men think they all poſſeſs 
Some righteouſneſs their own. 


Not ſo the needy helpleſs ſoul 
P. fers his humble pray'r ; 
He looks to him that works the whole, 
And ſeeks his treaſure there, 
His language is, “ Let ne, my God, 
« On ſov'reign grace rely; 
© And own tis free, becauſe beftow'd 
« On one lo vile as 1. 


© Ele#ion! tis a word divine; 
For, Lord, I plainly ſee, 
« Had not thy choice prevented mine, 
«I neer had choſen zee. 


For perſeverance ſtrength I've none; 
gut would on this depend; 
« That Jeſus, having lov d his own, 
a « He low'd them to the end. 
Empty and bare, I come to thee 
« For righteouſneſs divine. 
« 0 may thy matchleſs merits be, 
© By imputation, mine!“ 
10 Thus differ theſe; yet hoping each 
To make ſalvation ſure, 


Now moſt men would approve the vici, 
But Chritt has bleſt the poor. 


H 2 
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114. 


Tor thine is the kingdom, Sc. Matt. vi. 3, T. 
1 WE ſouls that are weak, 


And helpleſs, and poor, Pre 
Who know not to ſpeak, 
Much lels to do more; Fre 
Lo! here's a foundation 
For comfort and peace; 6 Re 
In Chriſt is ſalvation ; ; 


The kingdom is Js. 
2 With power he rulcs, 
And wonders perforins, 
Gives conduct to fools, 
Aud courage to worms, 
Beſet by ſore evils 
Without and within, 
By legions of devils 
And mountains of fin, 
3 Then be not afraid ; 
All power is giv'n 
To Jeſus our Head, 
In earth and in heav'n, 
Thro' him we ſhall conquer 
The mightieſt toes : 
Our Captain 1s ſtronger 
Than all that oppoſe. 
4 His pow'r from above 
| He'll kindly impart ; 
| So free is his love, 
So tender his heart. 
Redcem'd with his merit, 
We re waſh'd in his blood; 
Renew'd by his Spirit, 
We 've power with God, 
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Thy grace we adore, 
Director divine; 

The kingdom, and pow'r, 
And glory, are thine. 
Preſerve us from running 
On rocks or on thelves, 
From foes ſtrong and cunning, 
Aud molt from ourſelyes. 

þ Reign o'er us as King, 
Accomplith thy will, 
And pow'rfully bring 
Us forth from all ill; 
Till, falling before thee, 
We laud thy lov'd name, 
Afcribing the glory 


To God and the Lamb. 
115. 


Vn was delivered for our offences, and was raiſed 
again for our juſtification. Rom. iv. 25. 
| JESUS, when on the bloody tree 
He hung, thro' foul and body pierc'd, 
(That all things might accomplith'd be 
Contain'd in ſcripture) ſaid, I thirft, 


2 Hyop, the plant ordain'd by God, 
And held by fſews in high etteemn, 
Which ſprinkled them with paſchal blood ®, 
Sharp vinegar convey'd to him. 

This done, our dear, our dying Lord 
Exerts his ſhort expiring breath; 
Utters this rich important word, 
Ts Fu,, and ſubmits to death. 


* Exod. xii. 22. 


13 
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4 Henceforth an end is put to ſin: 
(Th' important word implies no leſs) 
Now tor believers is brought in 

An everlaſting righteouſneſs. 


5 'The Son of God and man has dy'd, 
Sinners as black as hell to ſave; 

And, that they might be juſtity'd, 

Is ris'n victorious from the grave, 

6 In heav'n he lives, our King, our Prieſt; 
There for his people ever pleads. 

How ſure is our ſalvation! Chriſt 
Dy'd, roſe, aſcended, intercedes. 


116. 
For fie /hall not ſpeak of himfelf. John xvi. 13, 


1 7 HATEVER prompts the ſoul to pride, 
Or gives us room to boaſt, 
(Except in Jeſus cracity'd) 
Is not the Holy Ghoſt. 
2 That bleſſed Sp'rit omits to ſpeak 
Of what himſelf has done ; 
Aud bids the enlighten'd finner ſeek 
Salvation in the Son, 


3 He ſeldom moves a man to ſay, 
„Thank God I'm made ſo good. 
But turns his eye another way, 
To Jeſus and his blood, 


4 Great are the graces he confers, 
But all in Jeſu's name; 

He gladly dictates, gladly hears, 
« Satvation to the Lamb.” 
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117. 
And ye are complete in him, Col. ii. 10. 


WHEN 1s it Chriſtians all agree, 
And let diſtinctions fall? 
When, nothing in themſelves, they ſee 

That Chriſt is all in all. 

gut ſtrife and diff rence will ſubſiſt 

While men will ſomething ſeem. 

Let them but fingly look to Chriſt, 
And all are one in him, 


| The infant, and the aged ſaint, 
The worker, and the weak ; 

They who are ſtrong and ſeldom faint, 
And they who ſcarce can ſpeak. 


Eternal life's the gift of God ; 
It comes thro' Chriſt alone : 

Tis his; he bought it with his blood; 
And therefore gives his own. 


We have no life, no pow'r, no faith, 
But what by Chriſt is giv'n. 
We all deſerve eternal death ; 
And thus we all are ev'n. 


IIS, 
The Outcaſls of Iſrael. 


| [ ORD, pity outcaſts vile and baſe, 
The poor dependants on thy grace, 
Whom men diſturbers call: 
By finners and by ſaints withſtood ; 
For theſe too bad, for thoſe too good; 
Condemn'd, or —_— by all. 
4 
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2 Tho' faithful Abr ham us reject, 
„ And tho' his ranſom'd race clect 
Agree to give us up, 
Thou art our Father; and thy name 
From everlaiting is the ſame ; 
On that we build our hope, 


119. 
Ne Lord thy God brought it to me, 
Gen. xxvii. 20. 


1 AND now the work 13 done 
Without much pains or coſt; 
The author's merit's none, 
And theretore none his boaſt ; 
He only claiins what &er's amitls, 
Alas! how large a ſhare is his! 


2 Some time it took to beat 
And hunt for tüinkling found; 
But the rich ſavry meat 
Was very quickly found; 
For ev'ty truly Chriſtian thouglit 
Was by the God of Ifauc brought. 


3 May he that fings, or reads, 
That precious bleſſing know 
That comes by ſacob's e, 
And not from Eſau's bow. 


O bring no price; God's grace is free— 


To Paul, to Magdalene, to ue! 


4 Glory to God alone, 
(Let man forbear to boaſt) 
To Father, and to Son, 
And to the Holy Gholt. 
Eternal life's the gift of God 
The Lanib procur'd it by his blood. 


0, f 
. 


$ Rich 
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SUPPLEMENT. 


For the Lord's Supper. 20 Thmns. 


J. 


THE King of heav'n a feaſt has made; 
And to his much lov'd friends, 
The faint, the famiſh'd, and the ſad, 
This invitation ſends. 


Beggars, approach my royal board, 
« Furmſh'd with all that's good: 
„Come, fit at table with your Lord, 

« And eat celeſtial food. 


My body and my blood receive, 
« It comes entirely free: 
I atk no price for all 1 give 
« But O, remember me /” 


Lo, at thy gracions bidding, Lord, 
Though vile and baſe, we come. 
O, ſpeak the reconciling word, 
And welcome wand'rers home. 


Nich wine, and milk, and heav'nly meat, 
We come to buy, and live, 
vince z9thing is the price that's ſet, 
And we have nought to give. 


b lmpart to all thy flock below 
The bleſſings of thy death. 
On ev ry begging ſoul beſtow 
Thy love, thy hope, thy faith. 
H 5 
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7 May each, with ſtrength from heav'n en du! 
Say, © My beloved's mine : 
* T eat his fleſh, and drink his blood, ( 
In ſigns of bread and wine,” 


The 
Tl 
2. 

H 

1 TI che day the Lord has made, H 
Nejoice, my friends, to fcc Rem 

His royal table richly ſpread A 

For ſuch vile worms as we. A. 

| 2 Ye beggars, from your dunghills riſe; In 
Caſt off your rags of ſhame. Join 
| Open, ye blind, your long-clos'd eyes; Al 
And leap for joy, ye lame. 11 

3 Come, and with regal robes be clad, . 

All at the coſt of Chriſt. Tt 

Come, ev'ry one a king be made, 
And ev'ry one a prieſt. = 
4 Welcome, poor ſinner, welcome here; « Th 
Leave all thy cares behind ; « ( 

Diſmits thy doubt, caſt off thy fear; wh 
Give reas'nings to the wind. Th 

5 Believe thy God; believe his word, Faith 
His Spirit, and his Son. Fo 


Only believe thy dying Lord, 
And all the work is done. 


6 Come, eat his fleſh and drink his blood; FAT 
Make all his merits thine, H 
Sure as thy body lives on food, That 
And feels the ſtrength of wine, An 
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3. 
GLORY to God on high; 
Our peace is made with heav'n. 
The Son of God came down to die, 
That ſin might be forgiv'n, 


His precious blood was ſhed, 

His body bruis d for ſin: 
Remember i in eating bread, 

And at in drinking wine. 


Approach his royal board, 
In his rich garments clad. 
Join ev'ry tongue to praiſe the Lord, 
And ev'ry heart be glad, 


The Father gives the Son; 
The Son his fleſh and blood ; 
The Spit applies, and faith puts on, 
The ri zhteouſneſs of God. 
Sinners, che gift receive; 
And each ſay, ©& I am chief. 
« Thou know'ſt, O Lord, I would believe; 
„Oh! help my unbelicf.” 


| Lord, help us from above; 
The pow'r is all thy own. 
Faith is thy gift, and hope, and love 
For of ourtelves we've none. 


4. 
] FATHER. of heav'n, almighty King, 
How wondrous 1s thy love, 
That worms of duſt thy praiſe ſhould ſing, 
And thou their ogy approve | 
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2 Since by a new and living way 5 At 
Accels to thee is giv'n, 
Poor ſinners may with boldneſs pray, Le 


And earth converſe with heaven. 
3 Give cach ſome token, Lord, tor good; 
Aud lend the Spirit down 
To teed us with celeſtial food, | 8 þ 
The body ot thy Son. 


4 The feaſt thou haſt been plcas'd to make W 
We would by faith receive, 
That all that come their part may take, 2 Th 
And all that take may live. ( 
5 Let ev'ry tongue the Father own, We 
Who, w hen we all were loſt, 
To ſcck and ſave us lent the Son, 3 Th. 
And gives the Holy Ghoſt, ( 
W. 
5 | 
ORD, who can hear of all thy wo, | Ho 
* Thy groans and dying cries, \ 
And not feel tears of ſorrow flow, Thi 
Aud ſighs of pity rife ? 1 
Much harder than the hardeſt ſtone Ine 
That man's hard heart mult be. I 
Alas! dear Lord, with thame we own, We 
That juſt ſuch hearts have we. { 
The ſymbols of thy fleſh and blood 
Will (as they have been oft) 
With unrelenting hearts be view'd, 0 
Unleſs thou make them ſoft. LT 
Ditlolve theſe rocks; call forth the ſtream; The 
Make ev'ry eye a ſluice: Let 
Let none be flow to weep for him e lay 
M ho wept ſo much for us. Aud p 
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5 And, while we mourn, and ſing, and pray, 


Aud feed on bread and w ine, 
Lord, let thy quick ning Sp'rit convey 
| 


The tubltance with the ſign. 


6. 


1 PHE bleſt memorials of thy grief, 
Thy ſuff'rings and thy death, 

We come, dear S; 1Y10uT, to receive, | | | 

But would receive with faith, [ 


} The tokens, ſent us to relieve 
Our ſpirits when they droop, 
We come, dear Saviour, to receive, 
zut would receive with hope. 


3 The pledges thou waſt pleas'd to leave, 
(ur mournful minds to moy e, 
We come, dear Saviour, to receive, 
But would receive with love. 


{ Here, in obedience to thy word, 
We take the bread and wine; 
The utmoſt we can do, dear Lord, 
For all beyond 1s thine, 
; Increaſe our faith, and hope, and love; 
Lord, give us all that's good, 


We would thy full ſalvation prove, 
And thare thy fleth and blood. 


7. 
l 2 ev'ry tongue to ſing 
J The mercies of the Lord. 
The love of Chriſt our King 
Let ev'ry heart record. 
le ſav d us from the wrath of God, 
Ard paid our ranſom with his blood, 
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2 What wondrous grace was this! 
We ſinn'd, and Jeſus died. 
He wrought the righteouſneſs, 


And we were juſtified. 
We ran the ſcore to lengths extreme, | 
And all the debt was charg'd on him. 4 Th 
3 Hell was our juſt deſert, Y 
And he that hell endur'd. Th 
Guilt broke his guiltleſs heart | 
With wrath that we incurr'd. Set 
We bruis'd his body, ſpilt his blood; Whe: 
Aud both become our heav'nly food. Th 


8. 


1 HALL thou Bridegroom, bruis'd to death 
Who haſt the wine-preſs trod 


Of th' Almighty's burning wrath. 10 
Hail, ſlaughter'd Lamb of God ! 
Melt our hearts with love like thine, Pa 
While we behold thee on the tree, | Fo 
Sweetly mourning o'er each fign > Ye 
In memory of thee, Pr; 
2 Hail, thou mighty Saviour! bleſt Dr 
Before the world began Fo 


In th' eternal Father's breaſt. 
Hail, Son of God and man! 
Thee we hymn in humble ſtrains ; 
And to receive we all agree 
Theſe bleſt ſymbols of thy pains 
In memory of thee. 


3 Break, O break theſe hearts of ſtone 
By ſome endearing word. 
Jeſus, come | May ev'ry one 


Behold his ſuff"ring Lord, 
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Th' Holy Ghoſt into us breathe. 
Help us to take, from doubtings free, 
Theſe dear tokens of thy death, 
In memory of thee, 


Thou, our great Melchiſedec, 
Bring'ſt forth thy bread and wine. 
Thou haſt wrought out for our ſake 
A righteoutnels divine. 
Send thy bleſſing from above, 
When worms partake, ſuch worms as we, 
Theſe rich pledges of thy love, 
In memory ot thee, 


9. 


Of! that our flinty hearts would melt 
While to remembrance, Lord, we call 
Part of that weight which thou haſt felt ; 
For who can comprehend it all! 


2 Ye finners, while theſe ſymbols dear 
Preſent your ſuff 'ring Lord to view, 
Drop the ſoft tribute of a tear, 

For he ſhed many a tear for you, 


3 In the ſad garden, on the wood, 
His body bruis'd, from ev'ry part 
Pour'd on the ground a purple flood, 
Till ſorrow broke his tender heart. 


4 Lord, while we thus ſhew forth thy death, 
O ſend thy Spirit from above; 

Help us to feed on thee by faith, 

And ſigh, and ſing, and mourn, and love. 


10. 


1 W HEN thro' the deſert vaſt 
The choſen tribes were led, 
They could not plow, nor till, nor ſow ; 
Yet never wanted bread. 


2 Around their wand'ring camp 
The copious manna fell; 
Strew'd on the ground a food they found, 
But what they could not tell. 


3 But better bread by far 
Is now to Chriſtians giv'n ; 
Poor ſinners eat immortal meat, 
The living bread from heav'n. 


4 Weeat the fleth of Chriſt, 
Who is the bread of God. 
Their food was coarſe compar'd with ours, 
Tho' their's was angels food, 


II. 
1 ] ORD, ſend thy Spirit down 


On babes that long to learn, 
Open our eyes, and make us wile, 
Thy body to diſcern. 
2 *'Tis by thy word we hve, 
And not by bread alone ; 
The word of truth from thy bleſt mouth : 
O, make it clearly known. 


3 With what we have receiy'd 
Impart thy quick'ning pow'r. 
We would be fed with living bread, 
And live for evermore. 
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12. 
| PITY a lielpleſs finner, Lord, 
Who would believe thy gracious word, 


But own my heart, with ſhame and grief, 
A fink of ſin and unbelief. 


Lord, in thy houſe I read there's room; 
And, vent'ring hard, behold I come. 
But can there, tell me, can there be, 
Imongſt thy children, room for me? 


eat the bread, and drink the wine: 
Put oh! my foul wants more than fign. 
| faint, unlets I feed on thee, 
And drink thy blood as thed for me. 


{ For ſinners, Lord, thou cam'ſt to bleed; 
und I'm a ſinner vile indeed! 
Lord, I believe thy grace is free: 
U, uriguity that grace in 22. 


13. 
| () How good our gracious God is 
What rich feaits docs he provide! 

read and wine to feed our bodies; 
Lt immch more is ſignified. 
his theep (amazing wonder!) 
(reds he with his fleſh and blood. 
Where's the pow'r can ever ſunder 
Souls united thus to God ? 

When we take the ſacred ſymbols 
Ot his body, bread and wine; 
While the heart rclents and trembles, 
We rejoice with joy diviuc. 
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Teſus makes the weakeſt able, 
Feeds us with his fleſh and blood. 
Needy beggars at his table 

Are the welcome gueſts of God. 


3 Ceaſe thy fears, then, weak believer ; 
Jeſus Chriſt is ſtill the ſame, 
Yelterday, to-day, for ever; 

Saviour is his unctious name. 
Lowlineſs of heart, and meekneſs, 

To the bleeding Lamb belong. 

Truſt in him, and by thy weakneſs 
Thou ſhalt prove that Chriſt is ſtrong. 


14. 
1 QUFFRING Saviour, Lamb of God, 
How haſt thou been uſed ! 
With th' Almighty's wrathful rod 
Soul and body bruiſed! 


2 We, for whom thou once waſt ſlain, 
We, whoſe ſins did pierce thee, 
Now commemorate thy pain, 
And implore thy mercy, 


3 We would with thee ſympathize 
In thy bitter paſſion; 
With ſoft hearts and weeping eyes 
Sce thy great Salvation. 


4 Thine's an everlaſting love; 

We have dearly try'd thee. 
Whom have we in heav'n above, 
Whom on earth, beſide thee ? 


5 What can helpleſs finners do, 
When temptations ſeize us ? 
Nought have we to look unto, 


But the blood of Jeſus. 
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| Pardon all our baſeneſs, Loid; 
All our weakneſs pity: 

Guide us ſafely by thy word 
To the heav'uly city. 


Oh! ſuſtain us on the road 
Thro' this deſert dreary. 

Feed us with thy fleſh and blood 
When we're faint and weary. 

bid us call to mind thy croſs, 
Our hard hearts to ſoften. 

Olten, Saviour, feaſt us thus, 
For we nced it often. 


I 5+ 
THE tender mercies of the Lord, 
On thoſe that fear his name, 
for ev'ry thankful tongue afford 
An everlaſting theme. 


He pities all that feel his fear, 
When wounded, pain'd, or weak; 
As tender mothers grieve to hear 
Their infants moan when ſick. 


He to the needy and the faint 
His mighty aid makes known; 
and, when their languid lite is ſpent, 
Supplies it with his own, 
The body in his bounty ſhares, 
Suſtain'd with corn and wine; 
But for the ſoul himſelf prepares 
A banquet more divine. 


By faith receiv'd, his fleſh and blood 
Shall life eternal give; 

For he that eats immortal food, 
Immortally muſt live. 


— —— — "nn 
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16. 
I WHEN Teſus undertook 
To reſcue ruin'd man, 

The realms of bliſs forſook, 

And to relieve us ran, 
He ſpar'd no pains, declin'd no load, 
Reſoly'd to buy us with his blood, 
2 No harſh commands he gave, 

No hard conditions brought; 

He came to ſeek and ſave, 

And pardon ev'ry fault. 
Poor trembling finners hear his call; 


They come, aud he forgives them all. 


3 When thus we're reconcil'd, 
He ſets no rig'rous taſks. 
His yoke 1s ſoft and mild, 
For love is all he aſks: 
Ev'n Hat from him we tirſt receive, 


For well he kuows we've none to give. 


4 This pure and heav'nly gift 
Within our hearts to move, 
The dying Saviour left 
Fliete toke ns of his love; 


Which ſcem to fay, « Whi je this ye do, 


„ Retneinber him that dy'd for you.“ 
17. 


1 THAT doleful night, before his death, 


The Lamb for dune ſlain 
Did almoſt with his lateſt breath 
This ſolemn feaſt ordain. 


To keep thy feaſt, Lord, are we met; 


And to remember thee. 
Help each poor trembler to repeat, 
For me he died, for me. 


3 


And 
Wit 
The 
We 

Feel: 
Trut 
He! 
And 
Fear 
Now 
Thus 
Tl 
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Thy Yuik rings, Lord, each ſacred ſign 
To our remembrance brings : 
W- cat the bread, and drink the wine; 
But think on nobler things, 
0, tune our tongues, and iet in frame 
Each heart that pants to thee, 


To ting. © Hoſannah to the Lamb, 
Ihe Lamb that dy'd for ec.” Hal, 


18. 


ESUS, once for ſinners ſlain, Hal, 
From the dead was rais'd again 
And in heav'n is now ſet down 
With his Father in his throne. 


There he reigns a King ſupreme ; 
We ſhall alto reign with him, 
Feeble ſouls, be not diſmay'd; 
Truſt in his almighty aid. 


He has made an end of fin, 

And his blood has waſh'd us clean, 
Fear not; he is ever near; 

Now, -ev'n now, he's with us here, 


Thus aſſembling, we, by faith, 

Till he come, ſhew forth his death. 
Of his body bread's the ſign; 

And we drink his blood in wine, 
bread, thus broken, aptly ſhews 
How his body God did bruiſe, 

When the grape's rich blood we ſee, 
Lord, we then remember thee. 


Saints on earth, with ſaints above, 
Celebrate his dying love. 
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And let ev'ry ranſom'd ſoul <A 
Sound his praiſe from pole to pole. an 
19. Hz 

1 THE God, that firſt us choſe, Sal) 
Th' eternal Father praiſe, Th 


What wondrous bountics he beſtows ! Up 
- And by what wondrous ways ! 


2 His creatures all are fill'd Jo | 
By him with proper food : Blet 
But O! he gives to ev'ry child ken 


His Son's own fleſh and blood. 


3 Here hungry ſouls appear, 
And eat celeſtial bread. 
The needy beggar banquets here, 
With royal dainties fed, 


4 Here thirſty ſouls approach, | (0): 
And drink immortal wine, 

The entertainment is for ſuch, 0! 1 

Prepar'd by grace divine. N 

5 God bids us bring no price; Fat! 

The feaſt is furniſh'd free; F 

His bounteous hand the poor ſupplies. To | 

And who more poor than we? A 

6 His Spirit from above May 

Our Father ſends us down, E 

And looks with everlaſting love Hoa 

On all that loye the Son, A 

20. x 

1 WHAT creatures beſide hind 

Are fayonr'd like us? p 


Forgiven, ſupply'd, 
And banqueted thus, 
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By God our good Father, 
Who gave us his Son, 
And ſent him to gather 
His children in one? 
Salvation's of God, 

Th' effect of free grace. 
Upon us beſtow'd 

zefore the world was, 
God from everlaſting 

Be bleſt; and again 
Bleſt zo everlaſting. 
Amen, and amen, 


21. 
Before Preaching. 2 Hymns. 


CE more we come before our God; 
Once more his bleſſing atk. 
0! may not duty ſeem a load, 
Nor worſhip prove a taſk. 
Father, thy quick'ning Spirit ſend 
From heav'n in Jeſu's name, 
To make our waiting minds attend, 
And put our ſouls in frame. 


May we receive the word we hear, 

Each in an honeſt heart; 

Hoard up the precious treaſure there, 
And never with it part. 

To ſeek thee all our hearts diſpoſe; 
To each thy bleſſing ſuit; 

And let the feed thy ſervant ſow 
Produce a copious fruit. 


7 
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S Bid the refreſhing north wind wake Blet 
Say to the ſouth wind, Blow. Deſ 
Let ev'ry plant the pow'r partake, Th) 
And all che garden grow. Tes 
© Revive the parch'd with heav'nly ſhow'r, Oh 
The cold with warmth divine ; 10 
And, as the benefit is ours, An; 
Be all the glory thine, An 
22. 

1 PHE good hand of God | 
Has brought us again 1 

(A faveur beſtow'd, 
We hope, not in vain) In 
To hear from our Saviour A C 
The word of his grace ; Wi 
Then be our behaviour WI 
Becoming the place. An 
2 Remember the ends | Of 
For which we are met, 2 Th 
Alas! my dear friends, Pre 
We're apt to forget. Ln 
The motives that brought us En! 
The Lord only ſees : [tr 
But, if he has taught us, An 
Our ends ſhould be theſe: = 
3 To worſhip the Lord wy 
With praiſe and with pray'r; - Th 
To practiſe his word, Is 1 
As well as to hear; A | 
To own with contrition WI 
Ihe deeds we have done, At 
And take the remitlion By 


Cod gives in his Son. 
8 


* 
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Bleſt Spirit of Chriſt 
Deſcend on us thus: 
Thy ſervant aſſiſt; 
Teach him to teach us. 
Oh ſend us thy union 
To teach us all good; 
And touch with compunction, 
And ſprinkle with blood. 


23. 


The fear of the Lord. 3 Hymns, 
THE fear of the Lord 


Our days will prolong ; 
In trouble afford 
A confidence ſtrong : 
Will keep us from finning 
Will proſper our ways; 
And is the beginning 
Of wiſdom and grace. 


The fear of the Lord 


Preferves us from death ; 
Enforces his word, 
Enlivens our faith : 

It regulates paſſion, 

And helps us to quell 
The dread of damnation, 
And terrors of hell. 


The fear of the Lord 


Is ſoundneſs and health ; 

A treaſure well ſtor'd 

With heavenly wealth 

A tence againſt evil, 

By which we reſiſt 

World, fleſh, and the devil, 
And imitate Chriſt. 
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4 The fear of the Lord 


Is clean and approv'd ; 
Makes Satan abhorr'd, 
And Jeſus belov'd. 

It conquers by weakneſs ; 
Is proof againſt ſtrife ; 

A cordial in ficknels, 

A fountain of life. 


The fear of the Lord 

Is lowly and meek ; 

The happy reward 

Of all that him ſeek: 
They ovly that fear him 
The truth can diſcern ; 
For, living ſo near him, 
His ſecrets they learn. 


| 6 The fear of the Lord 


His mercy makes dear, 
His judgments ador'd, 
His righteouſncſs clear. 
Without its freſh flavour 


In knowledge there's fault ; 


In doctrine's no ſayour ; 
In duties no ſalt, 


7 The fear of the Lord 
Confirms a good hope; 
By this are reſtor d 
'The ſenſes that droop. 
The deeper it reaches 
The more the ſoul thrives; 
It gives what it teaches, 
And guards what it gives. 


| 
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$ The fear of the Lord 
Forbids us to yield; 
It ſharpens our ſword, 
And ſtrengthens our ſhield. 
Then cry we to heaven, 
With one loud accord, 


That to us be given 
The fear of the Lord. 


24. 
| HAPPY the men that fear the Lord; 
They from the paths of tiu depart, 
Rejoice and tremble at his word, 
And hide it deep within their heart. 


2 They in his mercy hope, thro' grace; 
Revere his judgments, not contemm: 
In pleaſing him their pleaſure's plac'd ; 
And His delight is plac'd in them. 


3 This fear, a rich and endleſs ſtore, 
Preſerves the ſoul from pots'nous pride. 
The heart that wants this fear is poor, 
Whatever it poſſeſs beſide, 


4 This treaſure was by Chriſt poſleſt, 
In this his underſtanding ftood ; 
And ev'ry one that's with it bleſt 
Has tree redemption in his blood. 


25. 
THE men that fear the Lord 
In ev'ry ſtate are bleſt: 
The Lord will grant whate'er they want; 
Their fouls ſhall on at reſt, 
2 
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2 His ſecrets they ſhall ſhare; 
His covenaut thall learn : 


Guided by grace, ſhall walk his way, A 
And heav'nly truths diſcern. v 

3 Fe pities all their griefs; 
When ſinking, makes them ſwim: Hoy 
He dries their tears, relieves their fears, 1 
And bids them truſt in him. 1 
4 In his remembrance-book 1 
Ihe Saviour ſets them down, Thy 
Accounting each a jewel rich, A 
And calls them all his own. 4 
5 This fear 's the ſp'rit of faith, F 
A confidence that's ſtrong; Thy 
An unctious light to all that's right, N 


A bar to all that's wrong. 


6 lt gives religion life, 
To warm as well as light; 
Makes mercy ſweet, ſalvation great, 
And all God's judgments right. 


26. The 

T will ſing of mercy and judgment, Pſalm ci. - 
1 HY mercy, Lord, we praiſe; 0 
Of judgment too we ſing; The 

For all the riches of thy grace g 
Our grateful tribute bring. EE ©: 

2 Mercy may juſtly claim | 
A finner's thankful voice: Thi 
And, judgment joining in the theme, 4 


We tremble and rejoice, 
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Thy mercies bid us truſt; 

Thy judgments ſtrike with awe: 
We tear the laſt, we bleſs the tarſt, 
And love thy righteous law. 


Who can thy acts expreſs, 

Or trace thy wondrous ways? 
How glorious is thy holineſs ! 

How terrible thy praiſe 


Thy goodneſs how immenſe 

To thoſe that fear thy name 
Thy love ſurpaſſes thought or ſenſe, 

And always is the ſame. 


Thy judgments are too deep 
For reaſon's line to ſound. 

Thy tender mercies to thy ſheep 
No bottom know, nor bound. 


27. 
Charadters and offices of Chriſt. 


(CHRIST 1s th' eternal Rock, 
On which his church is built 
The Shepherd of his little flock ; 
The Lamb that took our guilt ; 
Our Counſellor ; our Guide; 
Our Brother, and our Friend; 
The Bridegroom of his choſen bride, 
Who loves her to the end. 
He is the Son to free; 
The Bi/hop he to bleſs; 
The full Propitiation he; 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs ; 
I 3 
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His body's glorious Head; 
Our Adzncate that pleads ; 

Our ie that pray'd, aton'd, and bled, 
And cyer intercedes, 


Let all obedient fouts 
Their grateful tribute bring, 
Submit to Jeſu's righteous rules, 
And bow before the Arg. 
Our Prophet Chriſt expounds 
Es and our Father's will; 
This good PAypcian cures our wounds 
With tendernets and 1k1ill. 


4 When fin had fadly made 
Twixt wrath and mercy ſtriſe, 
Our dear Redeemer dearly paid 
Our ranſom with his life. 
Faith gives the full releaſe; 
Our Surety for us ſtood: 
The Mediator made the peace, 


And fign'd it with his blood. 


5 Soldiers, your Captain own ; 

Domeſties, ſerve your Lord; 

Sinners, the Sagiours love make known; 
Saints, hymn th' incarnate I/ord : 
The itneſs ſure and true 
Ot God's good will to men; 

The Alplia and th' Omega too; 
The firſt and laſt Aen. 


6 Poor pilgrims ſhall not ſtray, 
Who trighted flee from wrath : 
A bleeding Jeſus is the Way, 
And blood tracks all the path. 
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Chriſtians in Chriſt obtain 
The Truth that can't deceive; 

aud never ſhall they die again 
Who in the Le believe. 


28. 
Praiſe for Creation and Redemption. 
WHILE heay'nly hoſts their anthems fing 


In realms above the 1ky, 
Let worms of earth their tribute bring, 
And land the Lord moſt high. 
In thankful notes your voices raiſe, 
Ye ranſom'd of the Lord ; 
and fing th' eternal Father's praiſe, 
The God by all ador'd. 


All creatures to his bounty owe 
Their being and their breath: 
But greateſt gratitude ſliould flow 
In men redeem'd from death. 
His only Son he deign'd to give; 

' What love this gift declares!) 
And all that in the Son believe, 
Eternal life 1s theirs, 


| Gb thy loins up, Chriſtian ſoldier, 
Lo! thy Captain calls thee out: 
Let the danger roake thee bolder ; 
War in weakneſs; dare in doubt. 


11 


29. N 

Put on the whole armour of God. Eph. vi. 11 
| 
| 


176 


Buckle on thy heavnly armour; 


Patch up no inglorious peace: M 
Let thy courage wax the warmer, He f 
As thy foes and fears increaſe, 0 


2 Bind thy golden girdle round thee, 
Truth to keep thee firm and tight: 
Never ſhall the foe confound thee, 
While the truth maintains thy fight, 


Righteouſneſs within thee rooted ] D 
May appear to take thy part; : 

But let righteouſneſs imputed * h 

Be the breaſt- plate of thy heart. * 

n 

3 Shod with goſpel preparation, fe 

In the paths of promiſe tread; 

Let the hope of free ſalvation, 2 Ho! 

As a helmet, guard thy head. | L 

When beſet with various evils | Ah 

Wield the Spirit's two-edg'd ſword : f 

Cut thy way thro' hoſts of devils, Ala 

While they fall before the word. 10e 

4 But when the dangers cloſer threaten, x. 

And thy ſoul draws near to death; , 

When aſlaulted ſore by Satan, Ap 

Then object the ſhield of faith: : 

Fiery darts of fierce temptations, 0¹ 

Intercepted by thy God. Le 


There ſhall loſe their force in patience, 
Sheath'd in love, and quench'd in blood. Le 


5 Though to ſpeak thou be not able, O1 
Alway pray, and never reſt : | 
Pray'r 's a weapon for the feeble ; 


Weakeſt ſouls can wield it belt. 
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Ever on thy Captain calling, 
Make thy worſt condition known: 
He ſhall hold thee up when falling, 
Or ſhall lift thee up when down. 


30. 
Deſertion. 


DEEP in a cold, a joyleſs cell, 
A doleful gulph of gloomy care! 
Where diſmal doubts and darkneſs dwell, 
The dang'rous brink of black deſpair; 
Chill'd by the icy damps of death, 
I feel no firm ſupport of faith. 


2 How can a burden'd cripple riſe ? 
How can a fetter'd captive flee ? 

Ah! Lord, direct my wiſhful eyes, 
And let me look, at leaſt, to thee. 

Alas! my finking ſpirits droop ; 

| ſcarce perceive a glimpſe of hope. 


Extend the mercy, gracious God; 
Thy quick'ning Sp'rit vouchſafe to ſend ; 
Apply the reconciling blood, 
And kindly call thy foe thy friend : 
O1, if rich cordials thou deny, 
Let Patience Comfort's place ſupply. 


4 Let Hope ſurvive, tho' dampt by doubt; 
Do thou defend my ſhatter'd ſhield: 
Ch! let me never quite give out; 
Help me to keep the bloody field. 
Lord, look upon th' unequal ſtrife; 
Delay not, leſt I loſe my life. 
3 
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31. 


Chriſt's Neſrurrection. 4 Hymns. 
SEE trom the dungeon of the dead 


Our great Deliv'ter rite ; 3 Lo 

While conquelt wreaths his heav'nly head, See 

And glory glads his eyes. His 

2 The ſiruggiing Hero, ſtrong to ſave, An 

Did all our mis'ries bear 

Down to the chambers of the grave, 4 De 

And lett the burden there, = 

3 See, low the well-plcas'd angel rolls kn 
The ſtone, and opes the pris'n : ; 

Lift up your heads, ye fin fick ſouls, 5 Ch 

And hug, The Lord is ris'n. G1\ 

4 No more indictments juſtice draws ; = 

It ſets the foul at large. 8 

Our Surety undertook the cauſe; 6 Ea 

And faith's a full diſcharge. Yo 

5 To ſave us our Redeemer dy'd ; Le 

To juſtify us, role, Ar 


Where's the condemning pow'r beſide 
las right to interpole ? 
6 The Lord is ris'n, thou trembling ſoul : 
Let fears no more confound. 
Let heav'n and earth, from pole to pole, 13 
The Lord is risn reſound. 


| Th 

32. | 

J RELIEVER, lift thy drooping head; | 
Thy Saviour has the viét'ry gain'd, 80 


See all thy foes in triumph led, 
And everlaſting life obtam'd, 
8 
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2 God from the grave has rais'd his Son: 

The pow'rs of darkneſs are deſpoil'd, 
Juſtice declares the work is done, 
And God and man are reconcil'd. 


3 Lo! the Redeemer leaves the tomb : 
See the triumphant Hero riſe ; 
His mighty arms their ſtrength reſume, 
And conqueſt ſparkles in his eyes. 


Death his death's wound has now receiv'd; 
An end of ſin's entirely made: 
Pris'ners of hope are quite repriev'd, 
And all the dreadful debt is paid. 


5 Chriſtians, for whom the Lord was ſlain, 
Give him the purchaſe of his blood. 
Let fin no longer in you reign, 

But dedicate yourſelves to God. 


6 Earth's empty toys no more eſteem; 
Your minds from worldly things remove : 
Let your affections riſe with him; 


And ſet your hearts on things above, 


33. 


1 CHRISTIANS, diſmiſs your fear ; 
Let hope and joy ſucceed: _. 
The great good news with galdneſs hear, 
The Lord is ris n indeed. 


'The ſhades of death withdrawn, 
His eyes their beams diſplay. 

So wakes the ſun, when roſy dawn 
Unbars the gates OW: 
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2 The promiſe is fulfill'd; 

Salvation's work is done; 

Juſtice with mercy's reconcil'd ; 
And God has rais'd his Son, 
He quits the dark abode, 
From all corruption free: 

The holy harmleſs child of God 
Could no corrupticn ſee. 


3 Angels with ſaints above 

The rifing Victor ſing: 

And all the bliſsful ſeats of love 
With loud hoſannas ring. 
Ye pilgrims too below, 
Your hearts and voices raiſe : 

Let ev'y breaſt with gladneis glow, 
And ev'ry mouth ting praiſe. 


4 My ſoul, thy Saviour laud, 
Who all thy forrows bore ; 
Who dy'd for fin, but lives to God, 
And lives to die no more. 
His death procur'd thy peace; 
His reſurrection's thine : 
Believe; receive the full releaſe ; 


'Tis ſign'd with blood divine. 


8 
1 Fj PRISING from the darkſome tomb, 
See the victorious Jeſus come! 
Th' Almighty Pris ner quits the prin, 
And angels tell, the Lord is ris'n. 
Angels, angels, angels, angels, angels tell che 
Lord is ris'n. 
2 Ye guilty ſouls, that groan and grieve, 
Hear the glad tidings; hear, and live. 
4 


Gc 
At 
Juſtic 


To 
Eudle 


N 


Ch 
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God's righteous law is ſatisfied; 
And juſtice now is on your ſide. 
Juſtice, juſtice, &c. 


3 Your Surety, thus releas'd by God, 
Pleads the rich ranſom of his blood, 
No new demand, no bar remains; 
But mercy now triumphant reigns. 

Mercy, mercy, &c. 


4 Believers, hail your riſing Head, 
The firſt begotten from the dead ; 
Your reſurrection's ſure, thro' His, 
To endleſs life, and boundleſs bliſs. 

Endleſs, endleſs, &c. | 


3 
Chriſt's Aſcenſion, 2 Hymms, 


NOW for a theme of thankful praiſe 
To tune the ftamm'rer's tongue: 
Chriſtians, your hearts and voices raiſe, 
And join the joyful ſong. 
The Lord's aſcended up on high, 
Deck'd with reſplendent wounds; 
While ſhouts of vict'ry rend the ſky, 
And heav'n with joy reſounds. 


3 See from the regions of the dead, 
Thro' all th' ethenal plains, 
The pow'rs of darkneſs captive led, 
The dragon dragg'd in chains. 


4 Y' eternal gates, your leaves unfold, 
Receive the conqu'ring King ; 
Ye angels, ſtrike your harps of gold, 
And ſaints, triumphant ſing. 
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5 Sinners, rejoice, he died for yor, 


For you prepares a place; He 
| Sends down his Sp'rit to guide you thro" Ha 
With ev'ry gift and grace. Ta 


6 His blood, which did your ſins atone, 
For your ſalvation pleads ; 
And, ſeated on his Father's throne, 
He reigns and intercedes, 


30. Of 


An 
1 | our triumphant Head, begg. 
Hal. 

Ris'n victorious from the dead, 3 Go 
To the realms of glory's gone, Die 
To aſcend his rightful throne. He 

2 Cherubs on the conqu'ror gaze; An 
Seraphs glow with brighter blaze; Dear! 
Each bright order of the iky 2 In 
Hail him, as he paſſes by. Me 

3 Saints the glorious triumph meet; but 
See their en mies at his feet. +, 
By his ſcars his toils are view'd, Pardo 
And his garments roll'd in blood. J 4 Sal 

4 Heav'n its King congratulates, Lif 
Opens wide her golden gates: An 
Angels ſongs of vict ry fing; S 
All the bliſsful regions ring. Frech 

5 Sinners, join the heav'nly pow'rs, 3 Bel 
For redemption all is ours : Sin, 
None but burthen'd ſinners prove His 
Blood- bought pardon, dying love. W. 


183 


6 Hail, thou dear, thou worthy Lord; 
Holy Lamb, incarnate Word ! 

Hail, thou ſuff'ring Son of God! 
Take the trophies of thy blood. 


37. ; 
The Goſpel. 


| REPENT, ye ſons of men, repent : 
Hear the good tidings God has ſent, 
Of finners ſav'd, and fins forgiv'n, 
And beggars rais'd to reign in heav'n. 
Beggars, beggars, beggars, beggars, beggars, 
rais'd to reign in heav'n. 
2 God tent his Son to die for us, 
Die to redeem us from the curſe, 
He took our weakneis, bore our load, 
And dearly bought us with his blood, 
Dearly, dearly, &c. 


3 In Guilt's dark dungeon when we lay, 
Mercy cried, © Spare;” and Juſtice, © Slay,” 
but Jeſus anſwer'd, © Set them free; 
And pardon zhem, and puniſh me,” 

pardon, pardon, &c. 


4 Salvation is of God alone; 
Life everlaſting in his Son: 
And he, that gave his ſon to bleed, 
Will freely give us all we need. 
Freely, freely, &c. 
5 Believe the goſpel, and rejoice 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice: 
His goodnels praiſe, his wonders tell, 
Who ranſom'd all our ſouls from hell, 
Ranſom'd, ranſom'd, &c. 
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38. 
True and falſe Faith, 


TJ FAITHs a convincing proof, 
A ſubſtance ſound and ſure, 
That keeps the ſoul ſecur'd enough, 
But makes it not ſecure. 


| 2 Notion's the harlot's teſt, 

| By which the truth's revil'd : 

| The child of Fancy, finely dreſt; 
| But not the living child. 


3 Faith is by knowledge fed, 
And with obedience mixt; 
Notion is empty, cold, and dead; 
And Fancy's never fixt. 


4 Truc faith's the life of God; 
Deep in the heart it lies: 

It lives and labours under load; 

Though dampt, it never dies. 


5 A weak'ning, empty grace, 
That makes us ſtrong and full; 
Falſe faith, tho' ſtout and full in face, 
Weakens and ſtarves the foul. 
6 Opinions in the head 
True faith as far excels, 
As body differs from a ſhade, 
Or kernels from the ſhells. 


7 J0o ſee good bread or wine 
Is not to eat or drink ; 
So ſome, who hear the word divine, 
Do not believe, but tin. 
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True faith refines the heart, 
And purifies with blood : 
Takes the whole goſpel, not a part, 
And holds the fear of God. 


Srckneſs. 2 Hymms, 
'Þ LORD, hear a reſtleſs wretch's groans; 
To thee my ſoul in ſecret moans : 
My body's weak, my heart unclean; 
pine with ſickneſs, and with fin. 


J 2 \ly firength decays, my ſpirits droop 
Bow'd down with guilt, I can't look up: 
Jlole my life, I lote my ſoul, 

Except thy mercy make me whole. 

3 Thou know'ſt what tis, Lord, to be ſick; 
And, tho' Almighty, haſt been weak. 
Sin thou hadſt none; and yet didſt die 
For guilty ſinners ſuch as I. 


4 Sin's rankling ſores my ſoul corrode ; 
JS Oh! heal them with thy dalmy blood; 
And, if thou doſt my health reſtore, 
Lord, let me ne'er ottend thee more. 


Or, if I never more muſt rite, 
But Death's cold hand muſt cloſe my eyes, 
Pardon my fins, and take me home ; 
O come, Lord Jeſus, quickly come. 


40. 
WHEN pining fickneſswaſtes the frame, 
Acute diſeaſe, or tiring pain; 
When life faſt ſpends her feeble flame, . 
And all the help of man proves vain z 
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2 ſoyleſs and flat all things appear; 


The ſp'rits are languid, thin the fleſh; ne 
Med'eints can't eaſe, nor cordials cheer ; No 
Nor food ſupport, nor ſleep refreſh; Ak 
3 Then, then to have recourſe to God, The 
To pour a pray'r in time of need, 1 1, 
And feel the balm of Jeſu's blood, ST Or 
This is to find a friend indeed. 1.11. 
4 And this, O Chriſtian, is thy lot, res 
W ho eleavelt to the Lord by faith. he 
He'll never leave thee (doubt it not) Or t 
In pain, in ſickneſs, or in death. 1 Ries 
5 When fleſh decays, and heart thus fails, Wh 
He thall thy ſtrength and portion be; The 
Shall take thy weakneſs, bear thy ails, And 
And ſoftly whiſper, “ Truſt in me.” 6 Wh, 
6 Himſelf ſhall be thy helping friend, 0 
Thy good Phyfictan, nay, thy nurſe: We 
To make thy bed thall condeſcend; And 


And from th' aftliction take the curſe, 


7 Should ſt thou a moment's abſence mourn; 2 
Should ſome ſhort darkneſs intervene ; | * * 
He'll give thee pow'r, till light return, 


To truſt him, with the cloud between, 1 5 
2 Refle 

*. T! 

Deal. 3 Hymns, W . : 

( 


1 YE ſons of men, the warning take; 3 Deat 
A moment brings us all to duſt. 
Awake from ſin; from tloth awake; 
Reflect in what you put your trutt, 


187 
I Life is a lily, fair to-day; 

8 To-morrow into th' oven thrown. 

Health ſoon will fail, and ſtrength decay, 
No help in pow'r; in riches none, 


3 Ah! what avails the pompous pall ? 
The fable ſlales , the plumed hearſe? 
To rot within ſome ſacred wall ; 

Or wound a ſtone with lying verſe ? 


Iis deſtin'd all men once muſt die, 
And after death receive their doom. 
Then whither will th* ungodly fly ? 
Or thoſe who careleſoly preſume ? 

5 Blefled are they, and only they, 

Who in the Lord, their Saviour, die; 
Their bodies wait redemption's day, 
And tleep in peace where'er they lie. 

Where is thy vict'ry, where thy ſting, 
Thou griefly king of terrors, Death; 
We worms defy thee, while we ſing, 
And trample on thy pow'r by faith. 


2. 
| VAIN man, thy — purſuits ſorbear; 
Repent. Thy end 1s nigh. 
Death at the fartheſt can't be far. 
Oh! think before thou die. 


Reflect, thou haſt a ſoul to ſave; 
Thy fins, how high they mount ! 
What are thy hopes beyond the grave? 
How ftands that dark account ? 


3 Death enters, and there's no defence; 
Illis time there's none can tell. 
He'll in a moment call thee hence, 
To heaven or to hell. 
# Black Robes, 
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4 Thy fleſh, perhaps, thy chiefeſt care, 


Shall crawling worms conſume: 
But ah ! deſtruction ſtops not there; 
Sin kills beyond the tomb. 


5 To day, the goſpel calls, to-day ; 

Sinners, it ſpeaks to you : 

| Let ev'ry one forſake his way, 

And mercy will enſue; 

6 Rich mercy, dearly bought with blood, 
How vile ſoe'er he be; 

Abundant pardon, peace with God; 

All giv'n entirely tree, 


43. 


1 V bold blaſpheming ſouls, 


Whoſe conſcience nothing ſcares; 
Ye carnal cold profeſſing fools, 
Whole ſtate's as bad as theirs ; 


2 Ye ſtrong deluded lights, 


Whoſe faith 's too ſtout to pray; 
And ye, whom proud perfection cheats, 


* 
* 


As tree from ſin as zhcy 


3 The awful change, not far, 
Diſſolves each golden dream: 
Death will diflinguiſh what you are, 
From what you only ſeem. 


4 Repent, or you're undone; 
And pray to God with ſpeed : 
Perhaps the truth may yet be known, 
And make you free indeed. 
5 Ihe hour of death draws nigh ; 
Tis time to drop the maſk. 
Fall at the feet of Chriſt, and cry : 
He gives to all that aſk. 
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6 Good Shepherd of the ſheep, 
Aboliſher of death, 
O, give us all repentance deep, 
And puritying faith, 


44. 
4 Funeral Ilymns, 
| THE ſpirits of the juſt, 
Confin'd in bodies, groan, 
Till death configns the corpſe to duſt, 
And then the conflict's done. 


2 Jeſus, who came to ſave, 
The Lamb for ſinners 1lain, 
Perfum'd the chambers of the grave, 
And made ev'n death our gain. 


Why fear we then to truſt 
The place where Jeſus lay ? 
In quiet reſts our brother's duſt, 
And thus it ſeems to ſay : 


4 © Forbear, my friends, to weep, 
« Since death has loſt its ſting : 
« Thoſe Chriſtians that in Jeſus ſleep, 
Our God will with him bring.” 


5 This meſlage then receive, 
And grief indulge no more: 
Return to work a while; believe ; 
And wait the welcome hour, 


45. 
| CONS of God by bleſt adoption, 
View the dead with ſteady eyes: 
What is ſown thus in corruption 
Shall in incorruption riſe. 
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What is ſown in Death's diſhonour 
Shall revive to glory's light; 
What is ſown in this weak manner 
Shall be rais'd in matchleſs might, 

2 Earthly cavern, to thy keeping 
We commit our brother's duſt: 
Keep it ſafely, ſoftly ſleeping, 
Till our Lord demand thy truſt. 
Sweetly ſleep, dear ſaint, in Jeſus, 
Thou with us ſhalt wake from Death: 
Hold he cannot, tho' he ſeize us; 
We his pow'r defy by faith. 

3 Jeſus, thy rich conſolations 
To thy mourning people ſend ; 
May we all, with faith and patience, 
Wait for our approaching end. 
Keep from courage vain or vaunted, 
For our change our hearts prepare 
Give us confidence undaunted, 


Cheertul hope, and godly fear. 


46. 

RISTIANS, view this ſolemn ſcene ; 
And, if your ſouls be ſad, 
Look beyond the cloud between, 

And let your hearts be glad. 
Never from your mem'ry loſe 
The reſurrection of the juſt. 
Death's a bleſſing now to thoſe 

Who in our Jeſus truſt. 


2 Deep interr'd in earth's dark womb, 
The mould'ring body lies: 

But the Chriſtian from the tomb 
all ſoon triumphant riſe. 


I CH 
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Jeſus Chriſt, the righteous Judge, 
For all his people's ſins was ſlain. 


Give the Saviour, without grudge, 
The purchaſe of his pain. 


$ Now the grave's a downy bed, 
Embroider'd round with blood. 
Say not the behever's dead; 
He only reſts in God. 
Lord, we long to be at home, 
Lay down our heads, and ſleep in Thee. 
Come, Lord Jeſus, quickly come, 
And ſet thy pris'ners free. 


47. 


1 FOUNTAIN of life, who gav'ſtus b 
Eternal Sire, by all ador'd ; 
Who mak'ſt us conqu'rors over death, 
Thro' jeſus our victorious Lord ; 


2 We give thee thanks, we ſing thy praiſe, 
For calling thus thy children home ; 
And ſhort'ning tribulation days, 
To hide them in the peaceful tomb, 

3 Teſus, confiding in thy name, 
Thou King of ſaints, thy body's Head, 
We give to earth the breathleſs frame, 
Rememb'ring thou thyſelf waſt dead. 


4 Thine was a bitter death indeed, 
Thou harmleſs ſuff ring Lamb of God: 
Thou haſt from hell thy people freed, 
And drown'd deſtruction in thy blood. 
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48. 
The Reſurrection. 3 Hymns, 


1 THE praiſe of Chriſt, ye Chriſtians ſound, 


His mighty acts be told. 
Death has receiv'd a deadly wound: 
He takes, but cannot hold. 


2 Clipt are the greedy vulture's claws; 


No more we dread his pow'r : 
He gapes with adamantine joys, 
And grins, but can't devour. 

3 Believers in their darkſome graves 
Shall ſtart, to light reſtor'd ; 
Forſake their monumental caves, 

And mount to meet the Lord. 


4 Not long in ground the dying grain 
Is hid, or hes forlorn ; 
But ſoon revives, and ſprings again, 
And comes to ſtanding corn. 


5 So, waking from the womb of earth, 
W here Chriſt has lain before, 
And burſting to a better birth, 
We riſe to die no more. 


6 The wicked too ſhall riſe again : 
The diff rence will be this; 
They riſe to everlaſting pain, 
And ſaints to endleſs bliſs. 


7... ls 
1 PLEA SD we read, in ſacred ſtory, 


How our Lord reſum'd his breath. 
Where, O grave, 's thy conqu'ring glory ! 
Where's thy ſting, thou phantom, Death! 
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Son thy jaws, reſtrain'd from chewing, 
Mutt diſgorge their ranſom'd prey: 
Man firſt gave thee pow'r to ruin; 
Man too takes that pow'r away. 
Jam Alpha, ſays the Saviour; 
I Omega likewiſe am: 
I was dead, and live for ever, 
God Almighty and the Lamb. 
In the Lord is our perfection; 
And in him our boaſt we'll make : 
We ſhall ſhare his reſurrection, 
If we of his death partake. 
Ve that die without repentance, 
Ye mult riſe, when Chriſt appears; 
Riſe to hear your dreadful ſentence, 
While the ſaints rejoice in theirs. 
You to dwell with fiends infernal, 
They with Jeſus Chriſt to reign: 
They go into life eternal, 
You to everlaſting pain. 
Bold rebellion, baſe backſliding, 
Stop your courſe ; reflect with dread : 
In deſtruction there's no hiding; 
Death and hell give up their dead. 
Ev'ry ſea, and lake, and river, 
Shall reſtore their dead to view. 
Shout for gladneſs, O believer; 
Chriſt is ris'n; and ſo ſhall you. 
50. 
VE Chriſtians, hear the joyful news, 
Death has receiv'd a deadly bruiſe; 
Our Lord has made his empire fall, 
And conquer'd him that conquer d all. 
Vaquer'd, conquer'd, conquer'd, conquer'd, 
conquer d him that conquer'd all. 
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2 Tho' doomi'd are all men once to die, 
Yet we by faith death's pow'r dety : 7 
We ſoon thall feel his bands unbound, 3 
Awaken'd by th' archangel's ſound. 
Waken'd, waken'd, &c. 


( 
\ 
3 The trump of God thall rend the rocks, ( 
| 
( 


And open adamantine locks. | 6 

Come forth the dead from death's dark dome; 

And Jetus calls his ranſom'd home, \ 
Teſus, jetus, &c. / 
4 Ye ſnners, timely warning take. 

Turn to the Lord; your ways forſake : 

And hope, thro' God's almighty pow, 


The happy reſurreCtion-hour, 
Happy, happy, &. 7 
| 51. 2 
The Day of Judgment. 3 Ilymnes. : 
1 AW ARE, ye ſleeping ſouls, awake, 
And hear the God of Iirel ſpeak. , 


His word is faithful, firm, and true: 
Sinners, attend; he ſpeaks to you, 8 


2 Mercy and veng'ance in me dwell : 
One lifts to heav'n ; one caſts to hell. 


My favour's more than life; my wrath © 

Will burn beyond the bounds of death. I 
3 Short is the ſpace, and death muſt come; 

And after death the day of doom ; 5 


When quick and dead the Judge ſhall call, 
And deal their due deſerts to all. ( 


4 Fixt in their everlaſting ſtate, 
Could men repent, 'twere then too late: 
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juſtice has bolted mercy's door, 
Aud God's Jong-tuft ring is no more. 

j Its mow the goſpel metlage ſent 
Commands repentance ; z97v repent, 
\Witcly be warnd; to refuge run: 
Obcy the Father, kiſs the Son. 

0 In Chriſt receive the gift of God, 

7 Complete redemption thro bis blood : 

Mercy triumphant; fin forgiv'u ; 
Aud everlaſting lite in heaven. 


52. 


l BEHOLD! with awful pomp 
The Judge prepares to come; - 
Th' archangel ſounds the dreadful trump, 
And wakes the gen'ral doom, 


2 Nature, in wild amaze, 
Her ditlolution mourns : 
Bluſhes of blood the moon deface; 
The {ſun to darkneſs turns. 


3 The living look with dread : 
The frighted dead ariſe; 
Start from the monumental bed, 
And lift their ghaſtly eyes. 
4 Horrors all hearts appal ; 
They quake, they brick, they cry, 
Bid rocks and mountains on them fall, 
But rocks and mountains fly. 


5 Ye wilful wanton fools, 
Let danger make you wiſe ; 
Carnal profeſſors, careleſs ſouls, 
Uucloſe your lazy eyes. 


| 


| 


| 


| 
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% *'Tis time we all awake; 
The dreadful day draws near: 


Sinners, your proud preſumption check, 


And ſtop your wild career, 
7 Now's th' accepted time: 
To Chriſt for mercy fly. 
O, turn, repent, and truſt in him, 
And you ſhall never die. 
8 Great God, in whom we live, 
Prepare us for that day : 
Help us in Jeſus to believe, 
To watch, and wait, and pray. 


53: 
1 QIN NEN, that ſlumb'reſt on the brink 
Of hell's dovouring lake, 


O think on death, on judgment think : 


What mean'ſt thou, ſleeper ? wake. 


2 Soon ſhall the Lord himſelf deſcend, 
The clouds before him riv'n ; 
A ſudden ſhont the earth ſhall rend, 
And ſhake the pow'rs of heav'n. 
3 Myriads of angels bright ſhall wait 
His orders to obey ; 
And ranſom'd ſaints triumphant meet, 
As bright and bleſt as zhey. 
4 The King ſhall ſend his ſummons forth: 
His meſſengers ſhall ſpeed, 


From eaſt and weſt, from ſouth and north, 


To cite the quick and dead. 


5 But ah! what pale, what ghaſtly looks 
When guilty wretches come, 
To hear, from God's unerring books, 
Their juſt, tho' dreadful doom ! 
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6 Convinc'd of ev'ry wanton word, 
Of ev'ry daring fin, 
Of ſpeeches hard againſt the Lord, 
And thoughts and acts unclean. 


7 Save us, O Jeſus, by thy death, 
And cleanſe us in thy blood; 
Give us to live and die in faith, 
And wait the trump of God. 


84. 
Hell. 


1 THE dev'l can ſelf denial uſe, 
And that with dev'liſh ſelfiſh views; 
His being and his ſtate difown, 
Aud teach that dev'l or hell there's none. 


2 But hear the words of God, O man: 
„Sinners, amongſt you all who can 
« With everlafting burnings dwell ? 
„The wicked thall be caſt to hell.“ 


3 Hell is that woeful dreadful place, 
Where Jeſus never ſhews his face 
Where finners damn'd with dev'ls remain, 


In hopeleſs horrors, endleſs pain 


4 God's wrath without his mercy's there, 
Wrath without mercy who can bear? 
How hot the fire, how huge the load, 
Thy ſuff rings ſhew, thou Son of God! 


0 man, let goodneſs make thee melt; 
Conſider what the Lord has felt. 
Repent, and to thy Saviour turn ; 
Who burn'd, that thou might'ſ never burn. 

K 3 
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55 


Heaven. 


L YE fouls that truſt in Chriſt, rejoice? 
Your fins are all forgiv'n. 
Let ev'ry Chriſtian lift his voice, 
And ſing the joys of heav'n. 
2 Heav'n is that holy happy place, 
Where ſin no more defiles ; 
Where God unveils his bliſsful face, 
And looks, and loves, and ſmiles ; 


3 Where Jeſus, Son of man and God, 
Triamphant from his wars, 
Walks in rich garments dipt in blood, 
And ſhews his glorious ſcars : 


4 Where ranſom'd ſinners ſound God's praiſe, 
Th' angelic hoſts among; 
Sing the rich wonders of his grace ; 
And Jetus leads the ſong : 


5 Where ſaints are free from ev'ry load 
Of paſſions, or of pains: - 4 
God dwells in them, and they in God; 
And love for ever reigns. 
6 Eye hath not ſeen, nor ear hath heard, 
Nor can the heart conceive, 
AH that the blood of Chriſt procur d, 
Or all that God can give. 


7 Lord, as thou ſhew'ſt thy glory there, 
Make known thy grace tous: 
And heav'n will not be wanting here, 
While we can bymn thec thus. . 


£ Jet 
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$ Jeſas, our dear Redeemer, dy'd, 
That we might be forgiv'n ; 
Roſe that we might be julſtify'd ; 
And ſends the Sp'rit from heay'n. 


56. 
Good Works, 3 Hymns. 


IN vain men talk of living faith, 
When all their works exhibit death ; 
When they indulge ſome ſinful view 
In all they ſay, and all they do. 


2 The true believer fears the Lord, 
Obeys his precepts, keeps his word; 
Commits his works to God alone, 
And ſceks His will before his own. 


3 A barren tree, that bears no fruit, 
Brings no great glory to its root. 
When on the boughs rich fruit we ſee, 
"Tis then we cry, © A goodly tree !” 

4 Never did men by faith divine 
To ſelfiſhneſs or 1loth incline : 
The Chriſtian works with all his pow'r, 
And grieves that he can work no more. 


57 
1 WHEN filthy paſſions or unjuſt 
Profeſſors minds control; 
When men give up the reins to luſt, 
And int'reſt ſways the whole; 


2 Or when they ſeek themſelves to pleaſe, 
Decline each thorny road, 
Indulge their floth, conſult their eaſe, 
Avd flight the fear of God; 
K 4 
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3 The faith is vain ſuch men profeſs ; 
It comes not from above : 
Ihe righteous man does righteouſneſs, 
And true faith works by love, 


4 Men's actions with their minds will ſuit : 
By them the heart is view'd. 
A tree that bears corrupted fruit 
Cannot be called good. 


5 The Chriſtian ſeeks his brother's good, 
Sometimes beyond his own ; 
Or, it ſelf-int'reſt will intrude, 
It docs not reign alone, 


6 Help us, dear Lord, to honour thee; 
Let onr good works abound : 
Thou art that green, that fruitful tree; 
From thee our fruit is found. 


58. 


1 VAIN man, to boaſt forbear 
The knowledge in thy head; 
The ſacred Scriptures this declare, 
Faith without works is dead, 


2 When Chriſt the Judge ſhall come, 
To render each his due, 
He'll deal thy deeds their righteons doom, 
And ſet thy works in view. 


3 Food to the hungry give; 
Giye to the thirſty drink: 
To follow Chriſt is to belizwe; 
Dead faith is but to Ain. 


4 The man that loves the Lord, 
Will mind whatc'er he bid ; | 
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Will pay regard to all his word, 
And do as Jeſus did. 


5 The dead profeſſor counts 
Good works as legal ties: 
His faith to action ſeldom mounts ; 
On doctrine he relies. 


But words engender ftrife. 
Behold the goſpel-plan ; 
Truſt in the Lord alone for life, 
And do what good you can. 


Repentance, 2 Hymns, 


1 WHAT various ways do men invent 
To give the conſcience eaſe? 
Some ſay, Believe; and ſome, Repent; 
And ſome ſay, Strive to pleaſe. 


2 But, brethren, Chriſt, and Chritt alone, 
Can rightly do the thing : 


Kor ever can the way be known, 
Till he ſalvation bring. 


3 What mean the men that fay, Believe, 
And let repentance go ? 
What comfort can the ſoul receiye 
That never felt its woe ? 


4 Chriſt ſays, «© That I might finners call 
Jo penitence, I'm ſent ;” 
And, © Likewiſe, ye ſhall periſh all, 
Except ye do repent.” 


5 Thoſe who are call'd by grace divine 
Believe, but not alone: 
Repentance to their faith they join, 
And ſo go ſafely on. 
K 


© But ſhould repentance, or ſhould faith, 
Should both deticient ſcem, 
Jeſus gives both (the Scripture ſaith); 
Then atk them both of him. 


PENTANCE is a gift beſtow d, 
Jo fave a ſoul from death: 
Gotpel-repentance towards God 
Is always join'd to faith, 
2 Not for an hour, a day, or week, 
Do ſauiuts repentance own; 
But all the time the Lord they feck 
At fin they grieve and groan, 
3 Nor is it ſuch a diſmal thing, 
As tis by tome men nam d 
A linner may repent and fing, 
Rejoice and be aſham'd. 


4 "Tis not the fear of hell alone, 

For that may prove extreme: 
Repenting ſaints the Saviour own, 
And grieve for grieving him. 

5 If penitence be quite left out, 
Religion 1s but halt; 
And hope, tho' e'er to clear of doubt, 
Like oft 'rings without ſalt, 


Believe only. Luke viii. 50. 
EAL extinguiſh'd to a ſpark, 
Lite 1s very, very low ; 
All my evidences dark, 
„d good works I've none to ſhew 
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Pray'r too ſeems a load; 

Ordinances teaſe or tire: 

[ can feel no love to God; 
Hardly have a good deſire. 


2 Tho' thy fainting ſpirits droop, 
Yet thy God is with thee ſtill. 
To believe in hope gainſt hope, 
And againſt thee all things teel ; 
Only to believe, 
Midſt thy coldnets, doubts, and death; 
Can'ſt thou not, poor ſoul perceive, 
This is now thy work of faith? 


62. 


Chrift is holy. 2 Hymns, 
F SUS, Lord of life and peace, 
Jo thee we lift our voice 
"Teach us at thy holineſs 
To tremble and rejoice. 
Sweet and terrible's thy word : 
Ihou and thy word are both the iame. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
We love thy holy name. 


2 Burning feraphs round thy throne, 17 
Beyond all brightneſs bright, i 
Bow their baſhful heads, and own 1 
Their own diminiſh'd light. 
Worthy thou to be ador'd, 
Lord God Almighty, Great 1 AM! 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
We love thy holy name. 


3 Saints, in whom thy Spirit dwells, 
Pour out their _ to thee :- 
K . 
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Tach his tale in ſecret tells, A 
And fighs to be ſet free. 
Chriſt admir d, themſelves abhorr'd, 4 Fa 
They cry, with awe, delight, and ſhame, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, VI 
We love thy holy name. 
4 Men whoſe hearts admit not fear, 5 Bj 
At thy perfections aw'd, 
Uſe. thy name, but not revere B. 
The holy child of God: 
Theſe thy kingdom own in word; 61 
Save us from loyalty fo lame, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, * 
We love thy holy name. 


3 Juſt and righteous is our King; 
Glorious in holineſs : | 
Tho' we tremble while we fing, 
We would not with it lets. 


Souls by whom the truth 's explor'd, j ( 

Wonders of mercy beſt proclaim, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, A 
We love thy holy name. 1 


6 3. 21 
1 COP is an high and holy God, 
Eternally the ſame ; 
Holineſs is his bleſt abode, 
And Hory 1s his name. 


2 The Holy Father, Holy Ghoſt, 
Men readily will own; 
But tis a bleſſing few can boaſt, 
To know the Holy Son. 


3 With hearts of flint, and fronts of braſs, 
Some talk of Chriſt their Head; 
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And make the living Lord, alas 
Companion with the dead. 


4 Familiar freedom, luſcious names, 
To Chriſt ſome fondly uſe: 
Viſions of wonder, flaſhy frames, 
Are others utmoſt views, 


5 By things like thefe men often run 
To this or that extreme: 
But that man truly knows the Son, 
Who loves to live like him. 
6 Lord, help us by thy mighty pow'r 
To gain our conſtant view ; 
Which is, that we may know thee more, 
And more reſemble too, 


64. 
The Stony Heart, 
J OH for a glance of heav'nly day, 
To take this ſtubborn ſtone away; 


And thaw with beams of love divine 
'This heart, this frozen heart of mine. 


2 The rocks can rend; the earth can quake; 
The ſeas can roar ; the mountains ſhake; 
Of feeling all things ſhew ſome ſign, 

But this unfeeling heart of mine. 


3 To hear the ſorrows thou haſt felt, | 11081 
Dear Lord, an adamant would melt : | 
But I can read each moving line, 

And nothing move this heart of mine, 


4 Thy judgments, too, unmov d I hear, 
(Amazing thought!) which devils fear: 
Goodneſs and wrath in vain combine, 
To ſtir this ſtupid heart of mine. 
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5 But ſomething yet can do the deed ; 
And that dear ſomèething much I need : 
Thy Spirit can from droſs refine, 

And move and melt this heart of mine, 


05. 


IWorthy is the Lamb that was ſlam, &c, 
> 
dev. v. 12. 


I WI ſing thy praiſe, exalted Lamb, 
Who fitt'{t upon the throne; 
Ten thouſand bleſſings on thy name, 
Who worthy art alone. 
Thy bruiſed broken body bore 
Our ſins upon the tree: 
And now thou liv'ft for eyermore ; 
And now we hve thro' thee. Fl. 


2 Poor ſinners, ſing the Lamb that dy'd, 

(What theme can ſound ſo ſweet ?) 

His drooping bead, his ſtreaming fide, 
His pierced hands and feet ; 

With all that ſcene of ſuff ring love, 
Which faith preſents to view: 

For now he lives and reigns above, 
And lives and reigns for you. 


o 


3 Was ever grace, Lord, rich as thine? 

Can aught be with it nam'd? 

What pow'rful beams of love divine 
Thy tender heart inflam'd ! 

Ye angels, hymn his glorious name, 
Who lov'd and conquer'd thus: 

And we will likewiſe laud the Lamb, 
For he was ſlain for us. 
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66. 


Set your affections on things above, Col. iii 2. 


l COME, raiſe your thankful voice, 
Ye louls redeem'd with blood: 
Leave carth and all its toys, 

And mix no more with mud, 
Dearly we're bought, highly eſteem'd, 
Redeem'd, with Jelu's blood redeem' d. 
Chriſtians are prieſts aud kings, 

All born of heav'oly birth: 

Then think on nobler things, 

And grovel not in earth. 

Dearly we're bought, highly eſteem'd, 

Redeem'd, with Jeſu's blood redeein'd, 


With heart, and foul, and mind, 
Exalt redeeming love ; 
| cave worldly cares behind, 
And ſet your minds above. 
Dearly we're bought, highly eſteem'd, 
Hedtem'd, with Jeſus' blood redeem'd. 
4 Lift up your raviſh'd eyes, 
And view the glory giv'n: 
All lower things deſpiſe, 
Ye citizens of heavn. 
Dearly we're bought, highly eſteem'd, 
Redeem'd, with Jeſu's blood redeem'd. 


5 Be to this world as dead, 
Alive to that to come; 
Our lite in Chriſt is hid, 
Who ſoon ſhall call us home, 
Dearly we're bought, highly eſteem'd, 
Redecm'd, with Jeſu's blood redeem'd, 
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W 

67. In 

Praiſing Chrift. 3 * 

1 TESUS Chriſt, God's holy Lamb, Hal. Bu 
J Wewill laud thy lovely name: Th 


We were ſav'd by God's decree, 


And our debt was paid by thee. 4 = 

2 Thou haſt waſl'd ns in thy blood, MI 
Made us kings and prieſts to God: Th 
Take this tribute of the poor; 5 Th 
Leſs we can't, we can't give more. Cle 

3 Souls redeem'd, your voices raiſe ; Ar 
Sing your dear Redeemer's praiſe ; Fre 
Worthy thou of love and laud, 

King of ſaints, incarnate God. 

4 Righteous are thy ways, and true ; 
Endleſs honours are thy due: 1 D 
Grace and glory in thee ſhine ; 

Matchleſs mercy, love divine. Be 

5 We, for whom thou once waſt ſlain, 
We thy ranſom'd ſinner train, 2 Yo 
In this one requeſt agree, 1 

6 


« Make us more reſeinble thee.” 


68. 3 Sir 
Backſliders, 3 Hymns, | 


1 PACKSLI DING fouls, return to God; Et. 
Your faithful God 1s gracious ſtill: 
Leave the falſe ways ye long have trod, 1 T7. 


And he will all backſlidings heal. 


2 Your firſt efpouſals call to mind; | 
Tis time ye ſhould be now reclaun'd. 


/ 
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What fruit could ever Chriſtians find 
In things whereof they're now aſham' d? 


3 The indignation of the Lord 
A while endure, for 'tis your due: 
But firm and ſtedfaſt ſtands his word; 
Tho' you are faithleſs, he is true. 


4 Poor famiſh'd prodigal, come home; 
Thy Father's houſe is open yet: 
Much greater mercy bids thee come 
Than all thy fins, tho' thefe are great. 


5 The blood of Chriſt (a precious blood !) 
Cleanſes from all fin (doubt it not), 
And recouciles the ſoul to God, 

From ev'ry folly, ev'ry faut. 


69. 


1 DESERTERS, to the camp return; 
Reſume your former pot ; 
Bewail your crimes, your baſeneſs mourn, 
For yet ye are not loſt, 


2 Your's is a ſad, a dang'rous caſe ; 
Be humble and repent : 
Mercy you'll find, tho' cer ſo baſe, 
The moment you relent. 


3 Sinners are ſav'd by Jeſu's blood, 
How wild ſo e'er they be: 
Eternal life's the gift of God; 


And gifts are always free. 


4 'Tis not by works of righteouſneſs 
Which any man has done ; 

But God has ſent his Son to bleſs: 

Return, and kiſs the Son. 
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70. 


ROM pois'nous errors, pleaſing cheats, 
And gilded baits of ſin, 


Which, ſwallow'd as delicious meats, 


Infect and rot within; 


2 Lord, pardon a backſlider baſe, 


Returning from the dead; 


Aſham'd to ſhew his ſhameful face, 


Or lift his guilty head. 


3 Ah! what a fool have I been made ? 


Or rather made myſelf ? 


That mariner's mad part I play'd, 
That ſees, yet ſtrikes the ſhelf. 


4 How weak muſt be this wicked heart, 


Which boaſting much to know, 
Made light of all thy bitter ſmart, 
And wanton'd with thy woe! 


5 Monſtrous ingratitude, I own ; 


Well worthy wrath divine! 
Can blood ſuch horrid crimes atone? 
Yes, blood ſo rich as thine. 


6 Then, fince thy mercy makes me melt, 
My baſeneſs I deplore : 


Regard: the grief and ſhame I've felt, 
And daily make them more, 


G 


71. 
His Mercy endureth for ever. 
OD's mercy is for ever ſure, 


Eternal is his name: 
His mercy 1s for ever ſure. 


Pſalm cxxxv1. 


As long as life and ſpeech endure, 
My tongue, this truth proclaim : 


His mercy is for ever ſure. 
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2 baſely finu'd againſt his love, 
Aud yet my God was good: 
His mercy 1s for ever ſure, 
His favour nothing could remove, 
For I was bought with blood: 
His mercy 1s for ever ſure. 
3 That precious blood atones all fin, 
And fully clears from guilt: 
His mercy 1s for ever lure. 
It makes the fouleſt finner clean, 
For 'twas for ſinners ſpilt: 
His mercy is for ever ſure, 


4 He rais'd me from the loweſt ſtate, 
When hell was my deſert : 
His mercy is for ever ſure. 
I broke his law, and (worſe than that) 
Alas! I broke his heart: 
His mercy is for ever ſure. 
5 My foul, thou haſt (let what will ail) 
A never changing Friend : 
His mercy is for ever ſure. 
When brethren, friends, and helpers fail, 
On him alone depend : 
His mercy is tor ever ſure, 


72. it 
The Lord our righteouſneſs. Jer. xxiii. 6, 1 


JEHOVAH is my righteouſueſs; II 
J In him alone I'll boaſt : | [1] 
Jehovah is my righteouſneſs. 101 
My tongue his mercy thall confeſs, 

Who leeks and faves the loſt : 

Jehovah is my righteouſueſs. 
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2 When ſunk in fears, with anguiſh preſt, 
Bow'd down with weighty woe, 
Jehovah is my righteouſneſs, 
My weary ſoul in him finds reſt; 
From him my comforts flow : 
Jehovah is my righteouſneſs. 


3 Il lay me down, and ſweetly ſleep, 
For I have peace with God: 
Jehovah is my righteouſneſs, 
And when I wake, he ſhall me keep, 
Thro' faith in Jeſu's blood: 
Jehovah is my righteouſneſs. 


4 Ten thouſand and ten thoufand foes 
Shall not my ſoul deſtroy : 
chovab is my righteouſneſs. 
1y God their counſels overthrows, 
And turns my grief to joy: 
Jehovah is my righteouſneſs, 


73. 
Setvation to the Lamb. 


I POOR finner, come, caſt off the fear, 
And raiſe thy 1 head: 

Come, ſing with all poor ſinners here, 
Jeſus, who once was dead. 

Salvation ſing; no word more meet 
To join to ſeſu's name: 

Let every thankful tongue repeat, 
Salvation to the Lamb. 


2 Saints, from the garden to the croſs 
Your conqu'ring Lord purſue, 
Who, dearly to redeem your loſs, 


Groan'd, bled, and dy'd for you ; 


Acce 


Th 


2 Jeſus 
W 
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Now reigns victorious over death, 
The glorious great I AM : 

Let ev'ry ſoul repeat with faith, 
Salvation to the Lamb. 


3 When we incurr'd the wrath of God, 

(Alas! what could we worſe ?) 

He came, and with his own heart's blood 
Redeem'd us from the curſe. 

This paſchal Lamb, our heav'nly meat, 
Was roaſted in the flame. 

Repeat, ye ranſom'd ſouls, repeat, 
Salvation to the Lamb. 


74- 


Baptiſm. 3 Hymns. 
FATHER of heay'n, we thee addreſs; 


(Obedience is our view) 
Accept us in thy Son, and bleſs 
The work we have to do. 


I jeſus, as water well apply'd, 
Will make the body clean ; 

So in the fountain of thy fide 
Waſh thou the ſoul from fin. 


Celeſtial Dove, deſcend from high, 
And on the water brood; 

And with thy quick'ning pow'r apply 
The water and the blood. 


Great God, Three-One, again we call, 
And our requeſts renew ; 
Accept in Chriſt, and bleſs withal 


The work we've now to do. 


3 


4 Water the body laves; 

And, if 'tis done by faith, 
The blood of Jeſus ſurely ſaves 
The ſinful foul from death. 
Water no man denies: 

But, brethren, reſt not there ; 
"Tis faith in Chriſt that juſtiſies, 
And makes the conſcience clear, 
6 Baptiz'd into his death, 

We riſe to life divine: 

The Holy Spirit works the faith, 
And water 1s the fign, 


76. 
URIED in baptiſm with our Lord. 
We riſe with him to life reſtor d: 
Not the bare life in Adam loſt, 
But richer far, for more it coſt. 


5 


8 
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75. 


BY what amazing ways 

The Lord voucliſafes t' explain 
The wonders of his ſov reign grace 
Towards the ſons of men ! 


2 He ſhews ns, firſt, how foul 
Our nature's made by ſin: 
Then teaches the believing ſoul 
The way to make it clean. 


Our baptiſm firſt declares 
What need we've all to cleanſe ; 
Then thews that Clriſt to all God's heir- 


Can purity diſpenſe, 


4 
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Water can cleanſe the fteſh, we own; 
But Chriſt well knows, and Chriſt alone, 
How dear to him our cleanſing ſtood, 
Baptiz'd with fire, and bath'd in blood, 
3 His was a baptiſm deep indeed, 

Oer feet and body, hands and head. 
Hein his body purg'd our fin : 

A little water makes us clean, 


4 Not but we taſte his bitter cup; 
But only he could drink it up: 
J burn for us was his deſire; 
And he baptizcs us with fire. 


12 


This fire will not conſume, but melt; 

[ow ſoft, compar'd with that he felt ! 

Thus cleans'd from filth, and purg'd from 
drols, 

Baptized Chriſtian, bear the croſs. 


77. 


Hymn, at recommending a Miifter. 


Gy 


1 HOL Ghoſt, inſpire our praiſes, 
Touch our hearts, and tune our tonguesz 
While we laud the name of Jetus, 
Heavy n will gladly thare our longs. 
Hoſts of angels, bright and glorious, 
While we hymn our common King, 
Will be proud to join the chorus; 


And the Lord himſelf ſhall ſing. 


2 Raiſe we then our cheerful voices 
To our God, who, full of grace, 
In our happineſs rejoices, 

And delights to hear us praiſe. 
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Whoſo lives upon his promiſe, 

Eats his fleſh and drinks his blood: 
All that's paſt, and all to come, is 
For that ſoul's eternal good. 

Happy ſoul ! that hears and follows 
Teſus ſpeaking in his word: 

Paul, and Cephas, and Apollos, 

All are his in Chrift the Lord. 
Ev'ry ſtate, howe'er diſtreſſing, 
Shall be profit in the end ; 

Ev'ry ordinance a bleſſing, 

Ev'ry providence a friend. 
Chriſtian, doſt thou want a teacher, 
Helper, counſellor, or guide ? 


Wouldſt thou find a proper preacher ? 


Aſk thy God, and he'll provide. 
Build on no man's parts or merit, 
But behold the goſpel-plan ; 
Jeſus ſends his Holy Spirit, 

And the Spirit ſends the man, 


Bleſs, dear Lord, each lab'ring ſervant; 


Bleis the work they undertake: 
Make them able, faithful, fervent 
. Bleſs them for thy church's ſake. 
All things for our good are given, 
Comforts, croſſes, ſtafſs, or rods : 
All is ours in earth and heay'n ; 


We are Chriſt's, and Chriſt is God's, 


78. 


At Diſnuiſſion. 5 Hymns, 


TISMI1SS us with thy bleſſing, Lord; 


Help us to feed upon thy word : 
All that has been amiſs forgive; 
And let thy truth within us live, 
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2 Tho' we are guilty, thou art good ; 
Waſh all our works in Jeſu's blood 
(ive ev'ry fetter'd ſoul releaſe, 
And bid us all depart in peace. 


79 
| QNCE more, before we part, 
We'll bleſs the Saviour's name. 
wecord Ins mercies, ev'ry heart; 
Sing, ev'ry tongue, the ſame, 
2 Tloard up his ſacred word, 
And feed thereon and grow ; 
(:0 on to ſeck to know the Lord, 
And practiſe what you know. 


80. 


| ] ORD, help us on thy word to feed; 
In peace diſmiſs us hence. 
Be thou, in ev'ry time of need, 
Our refuge and defence. 


We now defire to bleſs thy name; 
And in our hearts record, 
And with our thankful tongues proclaim, 
The goodnels of the Lord. 


81. 


(GUARDIAN of thy helpleſs ſheep, 
Jeſus, Almighty Lord, 
Help our heedful hearts to keep 
The treaſure of thy word, 
It not Satan ſteal what's ſown. 
Bid it bring forth PR fruit, 


— — ON 
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Thou can'ſt ſoften hearts of ſtone, 
Aud make thy word take root. 


82. 


TATHER, ere we hence depart, 
Send thy good Spirit down, 
To reſide in ev'ry heart, 
And bleſs the ſeed that's ſown. 
Fountain of eternal love, 
Thou freely gav'ſt thy Son to die; 
Send thy Spirit from above, 
To quicken and apply. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


I. | 


Praiſe the Lord, ye heav'nly hoſt ; 

The ſame on earth be done, * 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

The great, the good Three- One, 


2. 


TO the great Godhead, Father, Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Be glory, praiſe, and honour, giv'n 
By all on earth, and all in heav'n. V 


3. W. 
WITH all the heav'nly boſt w 
Let Chriſtians join to laud : 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Our Saviour and qur, God. 
3 


* © 
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4. 

GIVE glory to God, 

Ye children of men, 
And publiſh abroad 
Again and again 
The Son's glorious merit, 
The Father's free grace, 
'The gitts of the Spirit, 
To Adam's loſt race. 


5. 
GLORY to th' Eternal be, 
Three in One, and One in Three; 
God that pitied finners loſt, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 


6. 


YE ſons of men, your voices raiſe, 
And ſing th' eternal Father's praiſe, 
And glority the Son ; 
Give glory to the Holy Ghoſt, 
And join with all th' angelic hoſt 
To bleſs the great Three-One, 


7. 
WE laud thy name, Almighty Lord, 
The Father of all grace : 
We laud thy name, incarnate Word, 
Who ſav'dſt a finful race: 
We laud thy name, bleſt Spir't of truth, 
Who doſt ſalvation ſeal; 
Incline the heart, uncloſe the mouth, 
And ſanctify the will. 
| L2 
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„ X; 
(Hulſtiſcment. 3 Ius. 


I. 
1 H- PPV the man that bears the ſtroke 
Ot his chaſtiſiug God; 
Nor ſtubbornly rejce ts his yoke, 
Nor faints beneath lis rod. 


2 They who the Lord's correction ſhare 
Vind favour in his eyes; 
As kindett Fathers will not ſpare 
Their children to chaſtiſe. 


3 Thy Lord for nothing would not chide; 
Thou highly ſhould'ſt eſteem 
The croſs that's ſent to purge thy pride, 
And make thee more like him. 


4 For this correction render praile ; 
"Tis givn thee for thy good. 
The lath is ſteep'd he on thee lays, 
And ſoften'd in his blood. 
5 Know, whom the Saviour fayours much, 
Their fault he oft reproves; 
He takes peculiar care of ſuch, 
And chaſtens whom he loves, 
6 Then kits the rod; thy fins confeſs; 
It ſhall a blefling prove; 
And yield the fruits of righteouſneſs, 
Humility and love. 


2. 


: (G01 ) in the furnace try'd 
Ne'er loſes ought but droſo: 
Sa is the Chriſtian purify'd 
And better'd by the croſs. 
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2 Aflictions make us ſee 
(What elſe would 'ſcape our ſight) 
How very foul and dim are we, | 
And God how pure and bright. 1 
3 The puniſh'd child repents ; | 
The parent's bowels move; | 
Th' offended father ſoon relents, MF 
And turns with double love. | 
4 It God rebuke for pride, 
He'll humble thy proud heart; 
If for thy want of love he chide, 
That love he will impart. 
5 He ſhall by means like theſe 
Thy ſtubborn temper break ; 
Soften thy heart by due degrees, 
And make thy ſpirit meek. 
6 His chaſt'ning therefore prize, 
The priv'lege of a ſaint; 
Their hearts are hard who that deſpiſe, 
And theirs too weak who faint, 


3. 
O thee, my God, I make my plaint; 
To thee my trembling ſoul draws near; 
Let not thy chaſt ning make me faint, 
Nor guilt o'erwhelm me with deſpair. 

2 What tho' thou frown to try my faith ? 
What tho' thy heavy band afflict ? 
Thou wilt not give me up to death, 
Nor enter into judgment ſtrict. 

3 I know thy judgments, Lord, are right. 
Thy rod commands me to repent. 

If with my fin compar'd, 'tis light, 
And all in faithfulneſs is ſent. 
L 3 
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What would my blood avail, if ſpilt? 
Thou haſt in richer blood been paid, 
When all my dreadful debt of guilt 
Was on my dying Saviour laid, 

Then help me by thy grace to bear 
Whatcer thou tend to purge my droſs, 
If iu his crown 1 hope to thare, 


Why thould I gradge to bear his croſs ? 


Tho thou ſeverely with me deal, 
Still will Jin thy mercy trutt. 
Accompliſh in me all thy will; 
Only remember, I am dutt, 


4. 
Praying for Fruitfulneſs. 2 Iymns, 


LORD, if with thee part I bear; 
If I thro' thy word am clean ; 

In thy merey if I ſhare; 

If thy blood has purg'd my fin; 

To my needy ſoul impart 

'Thy good Spirit from above, . 

Toenrich my barren heart 

With HumitiTy and Love. 


2 Lord, my heart, a aeſert vaſt, 


Thy manuring hand requires. 
Sin has laid my vineyard waſte, 
Overgrown with weeds and bri rs. 
Thou can'ſt make this deſert bloom. 
Breathe, O! breathe, celeſtial Dove, 
Till it blow with rich perfume 


Of Hurry and Loves. 


3 Vanquiſh in me luſt and pride. 


All my ſtubbornneſs ſubdue. 
Smile me into fruit or chide, 
If no milder means will do. 


| 


to 


GI 
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Ah! compaſſionate my caſe; 
Let the poor thy pity move. 
Give me, of thy boundleſs grace, 
Give HumiLITy and Love. 

4 Why ſhould one that bears thy name, 
Why ſhould thy adopted child, 
Be in rags expos'd to ſhame, 
Like a ſavage fierce and wild ? 
With thy children I would fit, 
And not like an alien rove: 
Clothe my ſoul, and make it fit, 
With Humitity and Love. 


5 Greate(t ſinners, greatly ſpar'd, 
Love much, and themſelves debaſe. 
Mine's a paradox too hard; 

Rich of mercy, pour of grace! 

Me thou haſt forgiven much; 
(This my fins too plainly prove) 
Give me what thou giveſt ſuch, 
Much HumiLity and Love, 


1 JESUS, to thee I make my moan; 
My doleful tale I tell to thee ; 
For thou canſt help, and thou alone, 
A lifele(s lamp of fin like me. 


2 Fain would I find increaſe of faith ; 
Fain would I ſee freth graces bloom. 
Bat ah! my heart's a barren heath, 
Blaſted with cold, and black with gloom. 
3 True; thou haſt kindly giv'n me light 
I know what Chriſtians ought to be. 
But did thy blind receive their fight, 


Nothing bur diſmal things to ice ? 
L4 
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4 Tho' winter waſte the earth a while, 
Spring ſoon revives the verdant meads. 
The ripening helds in ſummer ſmile, | 
And autumn with rich crops ſucceeds, 6: 


5 But I from month to month complain. 
feel no warmth ; no fruits I ſee. 
IT look for life, but dead remain; 
"Tis winter all the year with me, 

© Yet fin's rank weeds within me live; 
Barrenneſs is not all I bear: 
I do not fo for hing grieve ; 
Alas! there's worſe than a there. 


7 Still on thy promiſe III rely, 
From whom alone my fruit is found, 
Until the Spirit from on high 6 
Eurich the dry and barren ground. 


6. 


The Brazen Serpent, Numb. xxi. 


1 W HEN the choſen tribes debated 
Gainſt their God, as hardly treated, 
And complain'd their hopes were ſpilt, 
God, for murm'ring to requite them, 
Fiery ſerpents ſent to bite them ; [ 
Lively type of deadly guilt. 


2 Stung by theſe, they ſoon repented ; 
And their God as ſoon relented. 
Moſes pray'd : he anſwer gave; 
« Serpents are the beaſts that ſtrike them, 
« Make of braſs a ſerpent like them ; 
“That's the way I chuſe to fave. ' 


3 Vain was bandage, oil, or plaiſter 
Rankling venom kill'd the faſter, 
Till the ſerpent Moſes took, 


— . — — 
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Rear'd it high, that all might view it, 
Bid the bitten look up to it; 
Life attended ev'ry look. 

4 Jetus thus, for finners ſmitten, 
Wounded, bruiſed, ſerpent-bitten, 
To his crots directs their faith. 
Why ſhould I then poĩſon cherith : 

Why deſpair of cure, and perith ? 
Look, my toul, tho ſtung to death. 
5 Thinc's (alas!) a loſt condition; 
Works cannot work thee remiſſion, 
Nor thy goodneſs do thee good. 
Death's within thee, all about thee ; 
But the remedy's without thee ; 
See it in thy Saviour's blood. 
6 See the Lord of glory dying ! 

See him gaſping ! Hear him crying! 
Sec his burden'd boſom heave ! 
Look, ye ſinners, ye that hung him; 
Look, how deep your fins have ſtung him; 

Dying finners, look, and live. 


The relative Duties. 
! CHRISTIANS, in your fey'ral ſtations, 


Dutiful to all relations, 
Give to each his proper due. 
Let not their unkind behaviour 
Make you diſobey your Saviour; 
His command's the rule for you. 
2 Parents, be to children tender. 
Children, full obedience render 
Jo your parents in the Lord. 
Never flight nor diſreſpect them ; 
Nor, thro pride, when old, reject them 
"Tis the precept of the word. 
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Wives, to huſbands yield ſubiection. 
Ilutbands, with a kind affection, 

Cher:th as yourlelves your wives. 
Matters, rule with moderation; 

Sway d by Juttice, not by paſſion, 

To the lcriptures 1quare your lives. 
Servants, {erve your matters truly, 
Not unfaithful, nor unruly, 

To the good—nor to the bad; 
Not refuſing what you re bidden, 
Nor replying when you 're chidden ; 

Tis the ordinance of God. 

This ſhall ſolve th' important queſtion, 
IWhether thou 'rt a real Chriſtian. 

Better than each golden dream, 
Better far than lip-expreflion, 
Tow'ring notions, great profe ſſion. 

This thall ſhew your love to him. 


8. 
The Scriptures. 


AY, Chriſtian, would'ſt thou thrive 


In knowledge of thy Lord ? 
Againſt no ſcripture ever ſtrive, 
But iremble at his word. 
Revere the ſacred page. 
To injure any part 
Betrays, with blind and feeble rage, 
A hard and haughty heart. 
If ought there dark appear, 
Bewail thy want of ſight; 
No imperfection can be there, 
For all God's words are right. 
4 The ſcriptures and the Lord 
Bear one tremendous name; 


4 
* 
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The written and th' Incarnate Word 
In all things are the tame. 
5 For Jeſus is the truth, 
As well as hte and way. 
The two cdg'd ſword that's in his mouth 
Shall all proud reas'ners ſlay. 


6 Why doſt thou call him Lord, 
And what he ſays reſiſt? 
The foul that ſtumbles at the word 
Ottended is at Chriſt 


7 The thoughts of men are hes. 
ihe word of God 15 true : 
To bow to Aut is to be wile 
Then hear, and fear, and do. 


Suffer the word of exhortation. Heb. xiii. 22. 
1 TAKE heed, ye Chriſtians, how ye hear; 
Pay ev'ry truth reſpect; 
The word of exhortation bear; 
Not treat with cold neglect. 


2 Deſpiſe not thoſe that would you warn. 
Remember, this is true; 
He that his duty will not learn, 
His duty will not do. 


3 Who flights, in any part, God's word, 
Shews a too haughty look. 


The flothful ſoul will not be ſtirr'd, 
Nor ſcorners hear rebuke. 


4 Better's a babe that would be wiſe 
Than thoſe who mind high things; 
Whoſe long profeſſion ſcorns advice, 
Thoſe old and fooliſh 2 
L 
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5 Lord, let me not, by pride entic'd, 
Thy precepts count a load; 
Help me to keep the faith of Chriſt, 
And the coinmands of God. 


IO. 
Treaſure in Heaven, 2 Hymns, 


1 ]R EMENMBER, man, thy birth ; 
Set not on gold thy heart. 
Naked thou cam'ſt upon the earth, 
And naked mult depart, 
2 This world's vain wealth deſpiſe; 
Happineſs is not here. 
To Jeſus lift thy longing eyes, 
And ſeek thy treaſure there. 
3 Be wile to run thy race, 
And caſt off ev'ry load. 
Strive to be rich in works of grace: 
Be rich towards thy God. 
4 The poor may thus be rich, 
Their means however ſmall. 
When rich men once gave very much, 
Two mites exceeded all, 


5 Tf profit be thy ſcope, 
Dittuſe thy alms about : 
The worldling proſpers laying up, 
The Chriſtian laying out. 
© Returns will not be ſcant, 
With honour in the high'ſt; 
For who relieves his brethren's want, 
Bettows his alms on Chriſt, 
7 Gave gladly to the poor; 
Tis lending to the Lord: 


to 
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In ſecret ſo increaſe thy ſtore, 
And hide in heav'n the hoard, 


8 There thou may'ſt fear no thief; 
No raukling ruſt nor moth. 
Thy treature and thy heart are ſafe: 
Where one is, will be both. 


11. 
1 LCXEWARHNI louls, the foe grows ſtronger; 


Sce what hoſts your camp ſurround. 
Arm to battle, lag no longer. 
Hark ! the filver trumpefs ſound. 
Wake, ye ſleepers, wake. What mean you? 
Sin beſets you round about, 
Up, and ſearch. The world's within you. 
Slay, or chaſe the traitor out. 


2 What enchants you; pelf, or pleaſure ? 
Pluck right eyes; with right hands part, 
Alk your conſcience, Where's your treaſure? 
For, be certain, there 's your heart, 


— a Eo ce — ena. 


Give the fawning foe no credit, 
Lo! the bloody flag's unturl'd. 
That baſe heart (the word has ſaid it) 
Loves not God that loves the world. 


3 God and Mammon ? Oh be wiſer. 
Serve them both ? It cannot be. 

Eaſe in warfare, faint and miſer, 
Theſe will never well agree. 

Shun the ſhame of foully falling, 
Cumber'd captives, clogg'd with clay. 
Prove your faith ; make ſure your calliag ; 
Wield the ſword, and win the day. 

4 
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4 Forward preſs towards perfection. 
Watch and pray, and all things prove. 
Seek to know your God's election; 
Search his everlaſting love. 
Dread backiliding ; ſcorn diſſembling; 
Now ſalvation's n-ar in view, 
Work it out with fear and trembling, 
"Tis your God that works in you. 


I'2, 


Pray without ceaſing. 1 Theſſ. v. 17. 


1 PRAYR was appointed to convey 
The blethngs God defigns to give. 
Long as they live thould Chriſtians pray, 
For only while they pray they live. 


2 The Chriſtian's heart his pray'r indites, 
He ſpeaks as prompted from within ; 
The Spirit his petition writes, 
And Chriſt receives and gives it in. 

3 And wilt thou in dead ſilence lie, 
When Chriſt ſtands waiting for thy pray'r? 
My ſoul, thou haſt a friend on high; 
Ariſe, and try thy int'reſt there. 


4 If pain afflict, or wrongs oppreſs; 
If cares diſtract, or fears diſmay ; 
If guilt deject; if fin diſtreſs; 
The remedy's before thee—Pray. 


5 "Tis pray'r ſupports the ſoul that's weak, 
Tho' thought be broken, language lame, 
Pray, if thou canſt or canſt not ſpeak; 
But pray with faith in Jeſu's name. 


2 
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G6 Depend on him; thou can'ſt not fail. 
Make all thy wants and withes known. 
Fear not; his merits muſt prevail; 

Alk what thou wilt, it ſhall be done. 


13. 
The Lord's Prayer. 


1 FATHER of Spir'ts in heav'n and earth, 
Higher than all that's high'ſt, 
God of = firſt and ſecond birth, 
Father of Jeſus Chriſt; 


2 Let all, with rev'rence and with love, 
Thy ſacred name adore, 
Set up thy throne all thrones above, 
And reign for evermore. 


3 Help us thy pleaſure to fulfil, 
As done by heav'nly pow'rs, 
Accomplith in us all thy will, 
And let that will be ours. 


4 Our ſouls and bodies feed, we pray, 
With food that thou ſeœeſt beſt; 
We atk our portion for the day, 
And leave to thee the reſt. 


5 Let mercy pardon all our crimes, 
Which juſtice muſt condemn, 
As ſome have wrong'd us many times, 
And we would pardon them, 


6 Let not temptation us befall, 
Temptation from the dev; 

But reſcue and defend us all 
From ev'ry thing that's ev I. 


| 
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7 Thine is the kingdom, thine the power, 
Oer angels and o'er men; 
The glory too for evermore 
Is thine, Amen, AMEN, 


IN U 0 


FORM of words, tho' e'er ſo ſound 


A man there is, a real man - 
A ſaint there was in days of old - 
And mult it, Lord, be ſo - - 
And now the work 1s done EN 
As when a child ſecure of harms - 
Awake, ye ſleeping ſouls, awake 
BEL1EvERs own they are but blind - 


Bleſs the Lord, my ſoul, and raiſe - 
Bleſſed are they whoſe guilt is gone = 
Bleſt Spir't of truth, eternal God - 
Brethren, let us praiſe our Lord - 
Brethren, thoſe who come to bliſs - 
Brethren, why toil ye thus for toys = 
Brethren, would you know your ſtay + 


Backfliding fouls, return to God - 
Bebold ! with awful pomp - - 
Believer, lift thy drooping head - 

Buried in baptiſm with our Lord - 


By what amazing ways - - 


41 FT - 
= * : 1 
Pap + a 
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| Dori the Friend of ſinners - 123 

all ye choſen ſaints of God - 1 

a Cane Hither, ye that fain would know 84 
Come hither, ye that fear the Lord — 39 


Come, Holy Spirit, come - - 0 
Come, my ſoul, and let us try * 
Come, poor ſinners, come away - 52 


Come, ye backſliding ſons of God - 120 
Come, ye Chriſtians, fing the praiſes - 73 | 


Come, ye humble ſinner tram = - --; 1.50 | 
Come, ye redeemed of the Lord - 15 
Come, ye ſinners, poor and wretched 133 | 
Chriſt is th' eternal rock - - 173 
Chriſtians, diſmiſs your fear OT. 179 
Chriſtians, view this ſolemn ſcene = 190 

Come, raiſe your thankful voice - 207 
Dark is he whole cye's not ſingle - 89 
Deſcend from heav'n, celeſtial Dove - 9 
Deep in a cold, a joy leſs cell - 177 
Deſerters, to the camp return - 209 I 
Diſmiſs us with thy blefling, Lord - 210 [ 
Falru in Jeſus can repel - - ] 
Faith in the bleeding Lamb - 68 
Faith's a convincing proof - 154 1 
Father, ere we hence depart - 218 


Father of heav'n, Almighty King — 155 
Father of heav'n, we thee addreſs DE 
Fountain of life, who gav'ſt us breath 191 
From pois nous errors, pleaſing cheats 210 


INDEX. 


Gop thus commanded Jacob's ſeed 
Gracious God, thy children keep 
Gird thy loins up, Chriſtian foldier 


Glory to God on high - 
God is a high and holy God 
God's mercy is for ever ſure 
Guardian of thy helplets ſheep 


H that belicveth Chriſt the Lord 


How bleit is the ſeaſon - 


How can ye hope, deluded fouls 
How hard and rugged is the way 
How high a priv'lege tis to know 


How fore a plague is fin - 


How ſtrange is the courſe that a Chriſtian 


mult iteer — — - 


How wondrous are the works of God 
Hail, thou Bridegroom, bruis'd to death 
Happy the men that fear the Lord 


Holy Ghoſt, inſpire our praiſes 


Ju, ſaith Chriſt, the way 
Jeſus is our God and Saviour 


leius is the chiefeſt good . 


Jetus, when on the bloody tree 
Telus, while he dwelt below 


It duſt and athes might preſume 


If ever it could come to paſs 
If unbelief's that fin accurſt 
In all our worſt afflictions 
Innumerable foes - 


then the law of God untrue 


IN D E X. 
Jehovah is my righteouſneſs - 2 l 
Jeſus Chriſt, God's holy Lamb — 208 7 
Jeſus; Lord of lite and peace - 203 \ 
Jeſus, once for ſinners ſlain - -:. - 208 r 
Jeſus our triumphant Head - 182 ( 
In vain men talk of living faith = 199 
Join ev'ry tongue to ſing - - 157 0 
K1xD ſouls, who for the mis'ries moan 7 () 
King Hezekiah lay diſeas'd - - 141 0 
LAus of God, we fall before thee — 22 0 
Let us all with grateful praiſes - 18 0 
Let us aſk the' important queſtion + 75 O 
Lord, look on all aſſembled here - 129 0, 
Lord, pity outcaſts vile and bale - 151 O 
Lord, we lie before thy feet - 98 0 
Lord, what a riddle is my ſoul - 4 P; 
Lord, when I hear thy children talk — 144 Pi 
Lord, when thy Spir't deſcends to ſhew 60 PI 
Lord, hear a reſtleſs wretch's groans - 155 Pe 
Lord, help us on thy word to feed — 217 
Lord, ſend thy Spirit down - — J03 Ri 
Lord, who can hear of all thy woe 150 3 
16 
Max, bewail thy ſituation - - 88 Ri 
Mercy is welcome news indeed - 09 
Mighty enemies without - - 82 Sq 
Miſtaken men may bawl - - 109 de 
Much we talk of Jeſu's blood . 88 Sit 
My brethren, why theſe anxious fears 127 80 


My God, when I reflect - - 14 


IND EX. 


No prophet nor dreamer of dreams - 


Now for a wondrous ſong - . 
Now from the garden to the croſs - 
Now for a theme of thankful praiſe + 


O, ye ſons of men, be wiſe - - 
Of all the creatures God has made - 
Oh! the pangs by Chriſtians felt - 

Oh ! what a narrow, narrow path - 
Oh! what a ſad and doleful mght - 
Once more the conſtant ſun - - 


O, how good our gracious God is - 
Oh! for a glance of heav'nly day «+ 
(), that our flinty hearts would melt - 
Once more, before we part - - 
Once more we come before our God - 


PERFECT holineſs of ſpirit — 
Pity a helpleſs ſinner, Lord - - 
Pleas'd we read in ſacred ſtory - 


Poor ſinner, come, caſt of thy fear — 


RiGnTEoUs are the works of Gd 
Righteouſneſs to the believer - 
Repent, ye ſons of men, repent —— 
Repentance is a gift beſtowd =< «= 


Souꝝ Chriſtians to the Lord regard a day 
See from the dungeon of the dead - 
Sinner, that ſlumb'reſt on the brink + 
Sons of God by bleſt adoption 
Suff ring Saviour, Lamb of Gd 


IND EX. 


Page 
Tun mighty God that reigns on high - 22 
That day when Chriſt was cracify'd - 52 
The Fountain of Chriſt - - 116 
The God I truſt - - 132 
The Holy Ghoſt in ſcripture gt - 12 
The Lord aflur'd the choſen race - 42 


The Lord that made both heav'n and earth 47 
The moon and ſtars ſhall loſe their light 66 
The finner that by precious faith = 208 
The ſinner that truly believes - 119 
The ſoul that with ſincere defires » 
The ſouls that would to Jeſus prefs — 20 
The things on earth which men eſteem 104 
Though ſtrait be the way - - 25 
Though void of all that's good — 139 
Thus ſaith the Lord to thoſe that ſtand 137 
To comprehend the great Three-One 65 
To you who ſtand in Chriſt ſo faſt 3 
That doleful night before his death - 164 
The bleſt memorials of thy grief 157 
The dev'l can ſelf-denial uſe - - 197 
The fear of the Lord 108069 


The God that firſt us choſe - — 160 
The good hand of God - - — 168 
The king of heav'n a feaſt has male - 153 
The men that fear the Lord - 171 
The praiſe of Chriſt, ye Chriſtians, found 192 
The ſpirits of the juſt - - 189 


103 


The tender mercies of the Lord - 


ö 


IN DEX. 


This is the day the Lord has made - 
Thy mercy, Lord, we praite — = 


Vaix man, thy fond purſuits forbear + 
Vain man, to boaſt forbear — - 
Upriſing from the darkſome tomb ==» 


WraT makes miſtaken men afraid — 
What laviſh fears moleſt my mind — 


What tongue can fully tell - - 

Whatever prompts the ſoul to pride = 
When Aaron in the holieſt place - 
When Adam by tranſgreſſion fell - 
When deaf to ev'ry warning giv'n - 


When TI by faith my Maker ſee - 
When Jeſus with his mighty love — 
When is it Chriſtians all agree - 
When Noah with his favour'd few = 
When the bleſt day of Pentecoſt - 
When we pray, or when we fing = 
Whene'er I make ſome ſudden ſtop - 


Whoe'er believes aright - = = 


Wide is the gate of death - - 
We ſing thy praiſe, exalted Lamb = 
What creatures beſide - - 
What various ways do men invent = 
When filthy paſſions or unjuſt - 
When Jeſus undertook k 
When pining fickneſs waſtes the frame 
When through the deſert vaſt - 
While heav'nly hoſts their anthems ſing 


154 
172 


187 


180 
149 


125 
130 


66 
130 
134 
151 
107 

62 

84 
140 


71 


33 - 


206 
166 
201 
199 
104 
185 
160 
175 


INDEX. 


Vr children of God - - 
Ye lambs ot Chriſt's fold - 


Ye ſouls that are weak - 
Ye tempted ſouls, reflect - 


Ye bold blaſpheming ſouls - 
Ye Chriſtians, hear the joyful news 
Ye ſons of men, the warning take 
Ye ſouls that truſt iu Chriſt, rejoice 


ZEAL extinguiſh'd to a ſpark 


113 
110 
118 

93 
188 


193 
186 
198 


202 


